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PREFACE. 



\T 7E all look at the stars, and see them 
looking at us. Whether we think much 
about them or not, few people exist who do not 
wonder what is going on in those bright far- 
away worlds. To bring some of them (the 
planets of our own system) as near as our great 
astronomers have enabled us to do, and to make 
each give an account of itself, has been my 
object in writing this little volume, their mytho- 
logical character being the mouthpiece of their 
astronomical and physical history. Whilst obtain- 
ing the facts from the best authorities axvd ^^4.- 
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ing them together with a small amount of fiction, 
I have purposely avoided entering into anything 
very scientific, preferring that my little work 
should sail under its own colours, and not as 
• a lesson in disguise. 

A. A. STRANGE BUTSON. 
London, November, 1879. 
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ON THE LEADS; 

OR, 

WHA T THE PLANETS SA W. 



CHAPTER I. 

MERCURY. 

IS^T HEN I was very little — long ago — I 
^^ used to read with the greatest delight 
Hans Andersen's '* Fairy Tales." Amongst 
them, the stories that most charmed me were, 
" What the Moon Saw." 

In those days I believed everything, — that birds 
were caught with putting salt on their tails ; that 
little children who snuffled never went to heaven ; 
that people always meant what they said ; that the 
fairies in the pantomime were real ; that all good 
children died ; and that a guinea-pig was sure to 
have its eyes drop out if suspended by its tail ; 
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these, and many other things, I firmly credited, 
and had many serious suspicions that the moon 
really was made of green cheese ! But as I grew 
older, nearing that Canaan of our childhood, 
"years of discretion," and better able to under- 
stand, I used to look long and wonderingly into 
her full silver face, hoping anxiously that she 




would speak to me as she did to the little boy in 
his garret. 

My father possessed a large old telescope, 
which he would put up sometimes on the leads at 
the top of our house, and, when there was not too 
much vibration caused by the many carriages and 
cabs that passed in the great city where we lived, 
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I usied to look through it at the heavens. As I 
became more and more accustomed to its use, I 
found that not only the Moon, but the Stars, told 
me much about all sorts of things that they saw. 
What interested me the most, was, to get them 
to talk of themselves, their formation, their days, 
nights, and years, and what they thought of each 
other. 

One evening, towards the end of summer, 
when the city was unusually quiet, and the sky 
unusually clear, I mounted to the leads, and 
whilst the telescope was being firmly placed, I 
scoured the heavens with my eyes for something 
particularly interesting to look at. At last, just 
near the horizon, I saw a bright star dipping fast 
into the rays of the Sun that had just set. No 
time was to be lost, and directing the glass to 
the place, down its long funnel looked the full 
face of a brilliant planet. 

" What do you want with me, child ? " I heard 
a voice softly say, as if coming from an immense 
distance. 

" Who are you ? " I asked, very much taken 
aback. 
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" I was the home of the god of the stars, and 
am named after him, Mercury ! He taught the 
people on yoUr Earth the science of the stars ; he 
was the god of astronomy." 

" Really ! " said I, not knowing what better to 
say. 

** Oh yes. And perhaps you do not know 
that when your earth-people learned who was 
their real true God, all the ancient gods and 
goddesses had to fly to other worlds, where they 
no longer found themselves immortal, except in 
name. There they died, leaving their names and 
attributes to the places of their refuge. As 
Mercury attended on Jupiter and the other gods, 
so I follow closely the source of light, our great 
god of day, the Sun, ever rising and setting with 
him, — therefore, if you have anything to say, 
make haste, for he has Set, and I must be after 
him." 

" Oh, tell me all about yourself," and I moved 
the telescope so as to keep him in view. " I 
should like to make a journey up to you to see 
you closer." 

" If you could, you would have to alter yourself 
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a good deal, for though I have a covering of 
atmosphere all round me, you would find it con- 
siderably hotter, indeed, about sever! times as 
hot as on your Earth, and you could hardly bear 
that, I think. What is the matter ? — do I dazzle 
you ? " 

" Yes," I said, putting my hand over my eyes, 
'* you are so very bright ! " 

'' Ah, that's it again ! " said Mercury. " You 
see the heat I get from the Sun is seven times 
more than you get, and so is the light ; this 
makes it rather difficult for your astronomers to 
make observations with great accuracy, but they 
have found out a good deal, and intrude on my 
privacy not a little with their telescopes. How- 
ever, I return the compliment by seeing most of 
what goes on in your Earth, though I am not as 
near you as Mars and Venus are. Your wise 
men have actually had the impertinence to 
measure one of my mountains. I think this is 
going a little too far, — I don't mind their knowing 
that I have mountains (and perhaps burning 
mountains) as they are clearly to be seen when 
I appear as a crescent, in the rovi^Vvw^'s.^^^ "^ 
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along my inside edge — but to attempt to measure 
them is rather too much ! '* Mercury continued — 

** I can excel all your mountains, after all, in 
spite of your Earth being six and a half times 
larger than I am ; terrestrial astronomers in mea- 
suring my highest mountain have found that it 
is eleven miles high, — your highest '^ being only 
five miles high, — what do you say to that ? " 

" Eleven miles high ! I cannot realise it at all," 
I answered in amazement. ** What a terrible 
journey to the top ! But if you travel, as you say 
you do, so near the Sun, how is it that you have 
any night on your globe ? " 

" I turn on my axis just the same as your 
Earth does, and my day and night are only five 
and a half minutes longer than yours, but I take 
a much shorter time to get round the Sun than 
you do, and my year is therefore only eighty-six 
days long." 

By this time Mercury almost touched the 
horizon of roofs and chimney-pots, the twilight 
having greatly deepened. The voice seemed 
fainter, as I heard the words — 

* ** Gaurisanka" in the Himalayas. 
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" Farewell — look for me to-morrow, for I can 
tell you much also of what I see on your Earth 
that you do not know. Farewell ! " 

In a moment he was lost to sight behind the 
straight roof of a distant Roman Catholic chapel, 
which stood up dark and purple against the clear 
sky already sparkling with its diamond powder- 
ing of stars. 
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CHAPTER II. 

WHAT MERCURY SAW. 

A STOCKING STORY. 

HE next night the sky was overcast, — the 
rain poured, and not a star was to be seen. 
Many times I looked out, but it was hopeless, 
and this bad weather lasted for three days, 
till on the fourth evening I again went up to 
the leads and gazed around. Mercury was not 
where I had left him, another star there was, more 
to the west, but not apparently Mercury. I was 
quite puzzled. However, placing the glass, I 
investigated this planet, and was rejoiced to 
find my friend, whose little voice soon reached 
me — 

" Ah ! you did not find me. Shall I tell you 
why? Well, for two reasons — because I seem 
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smaller, appearing to you crescent- shaped, and 
because, following the Sun, I have travelled farther 
westward." 

** How stupid of me ! " I exclaimed, *' I ought 
to have remembered that. But you promised to 
tell me the next time I saw you what you observe 
on our Earth." 

" So I did, and I will. I used to think " 

Here a little fleecy cloud passed over the bright 
crescent of Mercury's face, but it was gone in an 
instant. 

** I used to think,*- pursued he, '* that I was the 
swiftest possible messenger when, with my winged 
cap and sandals, I sped on messages for the gods : 
but now that mankind have pressed electricity 
into their service, and by means of telegraphic 
wires flash words all round your world in an in- 
stant, I have had to acknowledge myself beaten. 
But as I have watched your telegraphy with 
great interest from the beginning, I will tell you 
what once happened in its early days, and has, 
doubtless, occurred often since, if you have not 
already heard of it; I shall call it — 
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''A STOCKING STORY. 



"A farmer s wife in the southern provinces of the 
land on your globe that is called France, had a 
son who had gone to seek his fortune in South 
America ; this son wrote home to his mother that 
he was getting on very well, but amongst many 
things that he needed and found hard to get, 
the thing of all others was a pair of stock- 
ings, and would his mother send him a pair of 
her own good home-knitted ones as soon as 
possible. 

'* So the old woman set to work, and made a 
capital strong pair; when they were finished 
she bethought her how she might send them 
quickest. 

" * Ah ! the telegraph ! ' she exclaimed, * nothing 
, could be quicker!' Then she went, and with a 
long pole hung the stockings on the wires, glad to 
think, how soon her son would have them. Pre- 
sently some workmen came by, and one of them 
seeing a good new pair of stockings hanging on 
the wires wondered what it could mean. But as 



WBA T MERCVR V SA W. 23 

no one appeared to claim, or want them, he 
climbed up the nearest 
post, and took them 
down. 

"'Exchange is no 
robbery,' he said, and 
he put them on ; then 
hanging up his own old 
ones in their place he 
went his way. The 
following day the old 
woman came to see if 
the stockings were 
gone. She saw some- 
thing still hanging on 
the wires, and on get- 
ting nearer she per- 
ceived that it was a 
pair of old stockings. , 

" This pleased her 
immensely. 

" ' This is capital ! ' 
she said ; ' my son has 
not only received his new stockings, but h.aa •b^'^jS. 
back his old ones to be mended\' " 
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Mercury had now so nearly approached the 
horizon, that I knew there were but a few 
minutes more for me to see him ; I therefore 
hastened to thank him, and say how much I 
should like to hear more of what he saw on this 
Earth. He answered — 

** I cannot tell you more at present, as to- 
morrow I shall be too far to the westward 
for you to see me ; but ask the other planets, 
they will tell you as much, if not more, than 
I — Mars and Venus especially, being nearest 
your Earth, Farewell, dear child ! " 

He was gone, and as clouds again thickened 
round, my observations were ended for that 
evening. 
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CHAPTER III. 



VENUS, 




IHE winter was now approaching, and I could 
^9^ no longer go up on the leads as before- 

My father also decided on a visit to the 
south of France, to escape the coldest months 
in England, and we settled on Cannes as a rest- 
ing place. 

We had a lovely villa, with a piazza or 
verandah running round, covered with little 
yellow Banksia roses and scarlet passion-flower. 
Here we placed the telescope which we had 
brought with us, and found frequent opportunities 
in that clear air for watching the stars. In- 
deed, so anxious was I to make acquaintance 
with some more planets, that I hurried on the 
erection of the glass eagerly. 
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At last, one evening as I was looking over 
the sea towards the Esterelles mountains, I 
perceived a large star. The Sun had gone down 
behind the deep violet hills in a glory of gold 
and bronze, and where the yellow of the sunset 
mingled with the blue of twilight, forming the 
tenderest green, shone this beautiful star like a 
queen of the night. It was larger than Mercury, 
and, like the Moon's, its light lay in a wake on the 
calm waters. Immediately I turned the glass 
towards it, and was delighted to see a bril- 
liant disk with great dark marks: at the same 
moment, a soft and very melodious voice came 
to me — ^ 

" Dear child of my ancient friend, Terra, I feel 
that your eyes have sought nie out. Mercury has 
told me that you have been talking with him, and 
that you would probably search out me also. I 
am called Venus, as I am the last resting-place 
of that goddess after she had to leave Cyprus, 
the beautiful island that the English nation have 
now taken under their protection." 

I was very much pleased that her brilliant 
ladyship should condescend to speak in so friendly 
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a manner, and I begged her to tell me as much 
about herself as she could. 

** Ah, those were times ! " she said in a sort of 
soliloquy, **when Nature was beauty — and there 
was no art of beauty — when the human form was 
divine, and not cooped up, and pinched in whale- 
bone vices ; when drapery was neither glued to 
the encased body, nor flew out from the waist- 
centre like the darts of a firework. But I digress, 
you wish to know about myself." 

**Well, you see," she began, "though I and 
Mars are nearest to you of all the planets, I am, 
again, nearer to the Sun than you are, travel- 
ling between him and you, and so the heat at my 
equator is nearly double what you have, for the 
Sun appears nearly twice as large to me as he 
does to you. In consequence of this, my bright- 
ness is very troublesome to your great star- 
observers.'' 

" Are your days as long as ours 'i " I asked. 

"Within thirty-five minutes, but my year is 
only two hundred and twenty-five days long. 
My covering of atmosphere gives me a dawn 
and twilight not unlike yours, probably modifying^ 
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the great heat I should otherwise feel from the 
Sun." 

" I should like to get nearer to you, and see 
if you have mountains and seas like ours," I 
observed. 

" I wish you could," said Venus. " I have 
mountains, but owing to the difficulty of my 
extreme brilliancy, your star-gazers are undeter- 
mined as to their height, — supposing them to be 
at least ten times as high as your Mont Blanc. 
But I must be saying * good-bye,' my setting 
time is nearly past. I will have a longer talk 
with you to-morrow. Good-night!" and she 
gently dipped out of sight behind the dark 
mountains. 

The Moon had risen, and the still southern 
evening was alive with the whirring of night 
insects and the scolding of the frogs in their 
ditches, — each trying to croak the loudest, as if 
each had a worse grievance to complain of than 
his neighbour. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



VENUS— {continued.) 




HE following evening I again stationed 
myself at the telescope, almost before tlie 
Sun had set — which he did in a dress spangled 
with brilliant little opal and ruby-coloured clouds. 

I had no sooner recognised my beautiful 
friend than, like Mercury, I was astonished to 
perceive she had changed her form to that of 
our Moon when nearly full. 

" Oh! what has happened to you.'^" I exclaimed, 
as soon as I had assured myself of the fact, and 
that it was not an error of my telescope. 

" Dear terrestrial child," said the same sweet 
voice ; "do you not know that I have phases, 
or changes like your Moon, poor thing ! So ha^s 
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Mercury and all of us, if you could but see 
them." 

'* Why do you call our Moon * poor thing '? " 
I inquired. 

" Well, I think anything that serves another 
is always to be pitied more or less, and the case 
of the Moon is so peculiarly sad and melan- 
choly ! " replied Venus. 

** Oh, why ? What is the matter with her } " 

" She is such a desert — such a white, arid, 
stony, airless desert ! '' 

** How do you mean } " I still queried. 

" You know, of course," said Venus patheti- 
cally, **she has no atmosphere. I look at her 
very often, almost more than I do at your Terra, 
because I am so sorry for her. Beyond her 
movement and use as a reflector of the Sun's 
light to you, she is useless, and dead ; but this 
she certainly does well — her poor, dead, white 
face gives you many a beautiful night." 

" Would it trouble you very much, kind and 
beautiful Venus, to tell me how it happens that 
she has no atmosphere } I ask so many ques- 
tions," I said apologetically. 
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*' No trouble whatever, dear child, — ask any- 
thing ; and be sure to do so of any star or 
planet you can get at. The reason of the dead- 
ness of the Moon is, what might happen to your 
Terra some day (not very likely, certainly) — the 
drying up of her seas ; — without water you cannot 
have vaporous atmosphere. You perhaps did 
not know that the fairies who are now on your 
Earth lived in the Moon originally " 

*^ No, I didn't," I interrupted. 

" Yes, they did ; and when they began to find 
the atmosphere slowly decreasing, everything dry 
ing up, and the whole place becoming more and 
more hot and volcanic, and therefore uninhabit- 
able, they set to work and packed up all they 
could, even to the last of the atmosphere, and 
ended by coming over to your Terra, where they 
have been ever since. 

" The consequence of all this was," continued 
Venus, " that the volcanic mountains burned them- 
selves out for want of air, as fire cannot exist 
without it, and now, if I could put you down 
in the Moon, you would walk over desolate 
plains of rugged, grey rocks, inters!je.ts^6L ^\^ 
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basins, large and small, of extinct volcanoes, but 
no life anywhere. Imagine yourself close to one 
of the great chains of mountains ; you would see 
at this hour the points of them brilliantly illu- 
minated, on their further side, by the Sun already 
set, rising up, jagged and sharp against the per- 
fectly black sky, — whilst before you would be 
your Terra like a nearly full Moon, which at its 
full would illuminate your path with a brightness 
equal to fourteen of the Moon's light. This is 
what you would see on your dead Moon, and 
this is why I pity her so much, for whilst she is 
such a punctual faithful servant to your great 
Terra, she is quite without life in herself." 

I thanked Venus very much for so kindly 
telling me, and she pursued — 

**Your astronomers once thought they had 
found a moon, or satellite, belonging to me, but 
they were quite mistaken ; I wouldn't have one 
for worlds, — though certainly most of the planets 
think it the thing to do ; — there is Mars with two, 
Jupiter with four, Saturn with eight, Uranus with 
four, and Neptune with one — they ought to be 
ashamed of themselves ; though you and Neptune 
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are the most excusable. But now, good-night ; 
look for me to-morrow, I shall have time before 
my face is too much turned away to tell you a 
short story of your Earth." The last words were 
almost inaudible, for she had set. 
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CHAPTER V. 

WHAT VENUS SAW, 

A LAMB STORY. 

HE next evening found me planted ready 
at my glass before the sunset or even twi- 
light had commenced, much to the amusement 
of her starry ladyship, whose brilliant face was just 
beginning to be a little turned away from me. 

" Well, you are determined to be in time ! " she 
laughed. " The Sun would not take it as a com- 
pliment your being in such a hurry to get rid of 
him even for my sake, did he but know ! " 

I was suddenly surprised by seeing the 
planet's face nearly obscured by some moving 
object. I continued to hear her voice, but could 
not see her face. Very unwillingly I got up from 
my position where I had so well settled myself, 
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to examine the other end of the telescope. There 
I found the cause of all the mischief in a blunder- 
ing old green beetle which had somehow mis- 
taken his way, and alighted on the lens. After 
lifting him carefully off on to a geranium leaf, 
a liberty that he resented by immediately flying 
away, I re-stationed myself with many apologies 
to Venus for the delay, begging her to proceed 
with the story she so kindly promised to tell me. 

" I suppose you would like to know what it is 
about, therefore as I must give it a name, I shall 
call it 
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A LAMB STORY. 



"In ancient times,'* began Venus, "great ser- 
vices were held in my honour, and the scent of 
the quantities of flowers with which my statues 
were decorated was sweet to me. I always 
loved flowers ; the rose and the myrtle are, you 
know, especially dedicated to me : so it is that I 
like looking into your churches at the times when 
fair young girls and children wreath and decorate 
them with garlands and bouquets. Some little 
time ago, I peeped into a church which was being 
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dressed for one of the spring festivals of your 
English religion. All was finished, even to the 
brass goblet on the pulpit filled with exquisite 
yellow tea-roses for the clergyman's special grati- 
fication, when one of the children looked up to a 
little lamb bearing a cross, and having a glory 
behind its head, which was carved on the top of 
the stone reredos. 

** * What a pity ! * she exclaimed, * that we could 
not put something round that lamb ! ' 

***It is too high/ said her sister, * quite im- 
possible to reach ! ' 

" And with the others, they went away, leaving 
the church in its silence and perfume. 

** By and bye the lamb began to feel very sad 
that it was not decorated, when everything else 
was so beautifully embowered in sweet spring 
flowers, and it alone was untouched. 

" * True emblem am I of the Divine Lamb who 
suffered neglect, and was denied all the loveli- 
ness and flowers of life,' mourned he, and he 
wept very bitterly. 

'* * I was truly sorry for him,* said Venuis, * for 
his wish to be decorated for his Master's day was 
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so innocent, and natural. I looked again, and 
saw a bright little angel fly to the lamb, and 
throwing its arms round his neck, say, ' Fear not, 
and be comforted, for thou shall be beautified to- 
morrow, exceedingly, with a glory greater than 
all the loveliness of these dear earth-flowers !' 




" Then it vanished, and the lamb felt happier, 
wondering how it would be. 

"The next day, when the church was crowded 
with worshippers, and the choir were pouring 
forth the grand, and joyful words, ' And the glory 
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of the Lord shall be revealed ! * there flashed on 
to the lamb a ray of brightest sunlight, illuminat- 
ing the cross, and the glory with a radiancy that 
was quite dazzling, and there it stayed till the 
service was ended. * Now ! ' he thought, * I am 
adorned with a glory like unto His glory and 
as He would have me ! ' " 

Venus here wished me " good-bye," saying at 
the same time that it would be useless for me to 
look for her at present, as her face would be so 
turned away, and so little of her orb would be 
visible, that it would be nearly impossible to talk 
with her. 

I wa^ very sorry for this, for she was so kind, 
and her voice delightful to listen to. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

MARS, 

UR Stay in the south of France did not last 
long, and I was disappointed of many 
good chances of studying my friends the stars, 
for the weather became rough and boisterous in 
the extreme. The blue Mediterranean was 
whipped up into a froth of little white crests on 
the top of inky waves, and the dusty white roads 
transformed into long lines of thick pasty mud. 

Happily the last week proved better ; and once 
more I was able to examine a cloudless sky. 
I had waited till nearly eleven o'clock, knowing 
that midnight is the most favourable time to 
see the stars. The air was full of moisture, the 
scent of orange and myrtle flowers rose up 
strong and fresh after the heavy rains. It almost 
seemed as if some of the stars had come down 
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in miniature to earth, so brilliant and sparkling 
was the whole atmosphere and ground with 
the flashing of countless fire-flies and glow- 
worms. 

After looking round, my eye was arrested by 
a large red star, burning like a little rosy jewel of 
flame in the heavens. To this I pointed my 
telescope, and was surprised to see a fire-coloured 
body with strange markings of a bluish-grey* 
tint, and a large white spot at the top and 
bottom of it. At the same time a very gruff 
voice reached my ears 

" Well, young person, what are you looking 

at me for } You needn't be shy ! " 

I rather shrank at this abrupt question. 
" I would a good deal rather be stared at by one 
of your age than your savants, and astronomers, 
a set of old dunderheads who, pretending to be 
men, are but a muddling lot of old women ! I 
never cared for scholars and bookworms ! " 

This was such a very doubtful encourage- 
ment that I immediately apologised, saying I had 
intended no intrusion, but being attracted by 
the beautiful colour of his globe, I could not 
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resist looking at it, and should feel greatly 
honoured by any information he would be so 
obliging as to give me. 

"All right! young person, all right! don't 
apologise. My lady Venus said that your sharp 
eyes would probably find me out before long, 
and now that you have, I suppose you want to 
know who I am." 

" If you please," I humbly replied. 

** Mars ! young person, Mars ! In me died the 
red god of war, and of course that is why I wear 
his colour ; and much your old noodles puzzle 
their brains as to why I am red, — ^all sorts of 
absurd theories they have,— that I am made of 
red sandstone, also that I have all my herbage 
red, and I could not tell what other nonsense, 
but they will be a long time before they find 
it out." 

** Might I ask," I timidly demanded, " what 
are those two white places on your globe .'^ " 

" Poles ! young person, poles ! Do you think 
that only your old Earth can have a north and 
south pole ? Why ; my poles are just like yours; 
the snow increasing in winter, and fading a^n^.^ 
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during the heat of summer; what do you ex- 
pect ? I am nothing so heathenish and unearthly, 
as you seem to fancy, and wish to make out ! " 

^* Oh dear no ! I had no intention of such a 
thing, I assure you," I said, fearing that he was 
getting angry. ** Pray, go on." 

" Well, my day is like yours, only thirty-nine 
minutes longer, but I must allow there is a little 
difference in my years, they are six hundred and 
eighty-seven days long ; I am only a sixth part 
as large as your globe, and I get also, on account 
of my greater distance from the Sun, but half 
the amount of heat, and light that your Earth 
does, and only a fourth of what my lady Venus 
enjoys. However, as I am supposed to re- 
semble your world the most, and am rather near 
you, your old gentlemen fancy they know more 
about me than any of the other planets. They 
are wonderfully certain, amongst other things, 
that the greenish-grey patches on my surface 
are seas, — and of this they have satisfied them- 
selves by means of an instrument they have 
invented, called a spectroscope, which has the 
power of detecting vapour by sifting the Sun's 
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rays. Not contented with the effect of his 
rays in showing your own atmosphere, they 
have actually examined them as reflected from 
my globe, and so have proved beyond doubt 
that I have an atmosphere like yours, of 
watery vapour, which of course must take its 
rise from large bodies of water, or seas, on my 
surface." 

" Bravo ! our ' old gentlemen,' " I exclaimed, 
"you will surely think a little better of them 
now ! 

" Umph ! '* said Mars with a dissatisfied grunt, 
" I don't know ! I'll tell you what, young person, 
I will not contradict them, but just let them find 
a reasonable means of travelling through space, 
enabling them to visit each planet, so as to assure 
themselves, instead of surmising endless absurd 
theories ; then I shall begin to think something 
of them — but you interrupted me, where was 
I?" 

'^ You were speaking about the atmosphere 
you possess," I meekly rejoined. 

" Oh yes ; well, your old star-gazers think they 
can detect the distinct forms of clouds alter- 
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ing my appearance very much from time to 
time. Certainly great exchanges of moisture go 
on with immense rapidity between my two poles. 
I have some storms, too, that would astonish 
your young mind, used as you are only to the 
little whiffs you call hurricanes on your Earth. 
Mine are something like storms, and as for 
floods, when my snows melt ! — why, your deluge 
was as nothing to them !" 

" Then I think myself fortunate that I do not 
live on your globe, for I should be blown about, 
if not drowned, for certain ! " I replied. 

** Ha ! ha ! *' laughed Mars, ** perhaps you 
would ; all the more as my power of attraction, 
or holding things to my surface — a power that 
your wise heads call 'gravity,' — is just half as 
strong as what your earth possesses. What fun 
to see you flying about like a shuttlecock in one 
of my storms ! Why, young person, you'd be 
a mere feather ! " And he laughed a great rough 
laugh. 

I cannot say that I quite shared his amuse- 
ment, so thinking to turn his attention from 
myself, I said — 
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" I see a tiny speck of light very near you, is 
it really a star, or a flaw in the glass of my tele- 
scope ? " 

I turned my head away for a moment, and on 
looking again in hopes of an answer, I found 
that Mars had disappeared. 



ci 
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CHAPTER VII. 



MARS' satellitje:s. 



t( 
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LOST sight of you last night, young 
person, before I could reply to your ques- 
tion about my horse," began Mars the following 



evening. 



" Your horse ! " I exclaimed ; " what horse ? " 

" Oh, I forgot, you do not perhaps know that 
I have two satellites ; it is hardly to be expected 
you should, when those on your Earth who think 
themselves wisest, never discovered their exist- 
ence till two of your years ago," said Mars scorn- 
fully. 

" Satellites ! I certainly did not know you had 
any," I replied. 

** No, of course you didn't ; but look again, do 
you not see ^wo specks of light instead of one ? 
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They are little fellows, in fact, the smallest 

heavenly bodies your old men have yet seen, but 

there is still room in them for my two horses." 
" I can only see one," I answered, ** at least — 

there is a something that might be another to 

the west of the one nearest you, but my glass is 

not strong enough to make it certain." 

" Yes, that is Deimos," said Mars. " He was a 
splendid goer, and very fast, that is why I called 
him * Flight ; ' you never saw finer action either. 
The other one, nearest me, is my roan Phoibos. 
I named him Fear, or Terror, because he was 
so speckly, reminding me of people, who, when 
frightened, turn all manner of colours. He made 
a good pair with Flight, for Fear generally runs 
quickly, even to outstripping Flight, as he often 
did, but was always a fussy horse, and irregular 
in his paces. He has even to this day an odd 
habit of going " contrairy," for he makes his orb 
which resembles a little moon, rise in the west, 
and meeting Deimos, passes him, and sets in 
the east." 

" He must have but a short day ! " I remarked. 

** Which do you mean ? " asked Mars. 
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^' Phoibos ! " 

" Yes, he has. It takes him only seven of your 
hours and thirty-eight minutes to go round, and 
Deimos, being farther off, does the distance in 
thirty hours and fourteen minutes." 

" About how large are they ? " I asked. 

" Now, young person, it is well never to expect 
too much. I have done my best to tell you all I 
know, but how large they are is more than I can 
say. I have no measuring tapes and surveying 
chains up here ; but as nearly as I remember, the 
day my sister Bellona (who is now one of the 
Asteroids) and I walked over them before bring- 
ing the horses there, the nearest satellite seemed 
no larger than forty miles in diameter, but as we 
talked a great deal whilst we were pacing them, 
I do not think we were very good judges, and as 
new distances seem always longer than those one 
is accustomed to, I should not wonder if, after all, 
it is not more than ten miles in diameter, for the 
same reasons, the other may be anything between 
five, and twenty." 

" Phoibos seems wonderfully near your globe," 
I said, " I wish our Moon was as near us, that 
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we could distinguish her surface and its moun- 
tains and plains." 

** It is, young person, only about four thou- 
sand miles from the outside of my orb, and six 
thousand from the centre ; indeed, so near, that if 
some of your star-gazers were up here with their 
long-seeing machines, they would almost be able 
to discern Phoibos scampering about on his moon. 
How fond Bellona was of those two horses, 
to be sure ! ** pursued Mars ; " she would always 
harness them herself to my chariot, and though 
a crazy sort of girl, she was very handsome, and 
I can assure you I made no small sensation in 
old times when I went to battle in my chariot 
drawn by Deimos and Phoibos, half mad with 
excitement, Bellona, like an Amazon, driving 
them, with her black hair streaming away in the 
wind, and the three ugly old witches flying with 
us, — Discord in front, ragged as usual, and Anger 
and Clamour on either side ; I can tell you, 
people were frightened ! " 

" Terrible, I am sure you were, and much 
dreaded, but times are so changed since you 
were on our Earth " 
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" Indeed, they are ! " interrupted Mars. " I 
only wish I could come back again, I should like 
to try my hand with those big guns of yours, 
though in my day, when I used to help the 
Greeks and Romans, that would not have been 
called fair fighting ; — man to man — hand to hand 
— was what we considered rigrht then. You 
still have some of that also, but the wholesale 
slaughter you generally indulge in, by means of 
your cannons, is as much like honest fighting as 
the butchery your sportsmen now call * battues,* 
resembles real sport. / call it unmanly, young 
person ! " 

** I think you are unjust,'* I exclaimed indig- 
nantly. ** I am sure there is as much bravery 
in our world as ever there was ! " 

" I never said there wasn't, young person. 
You are pleased to be very sharp on me ; but to 
show you that I do not doubt that fact for a 
moment, I will another evening relate to you a 
few things I have recently seen there which have 
pleased me not a little. I like to see pluck and 
valour, though it is now said that discretion — that 
very cold-pudding quality — is the better part of 
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it ! A smart bit of fighting, too, warms my old 
heart ! But good-night, young person, good- 
night ! We'll have a chat to-morrow ! " 

Before I could respond, I found he had set. 
I had been so interested and occupied with talk- 
ing to him that I had really taken no note of 
time nor the planet's course, merely moving the 
telescope so as to keep him in view without 
stirring from my seat. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

WHA T MARS SA W, 

SOLDIER STORIES. 

PUNCTUAL to his promise — with a punctu- 
"^^ ality that would have been called ** mili- 
tary" had he been on our Earth — I found my 
friend Mars the ensuing evening, ready, and 
anxious to beofin his account of what he had 
seen on our globe. 

" I like to see real pluck, and self-sacrificing 
courage/' he began, " and in few nations of your 
Earth do I find it so thoroughly genuine as in 
your English. Your past history is crowded 
with the gallant feats of your soldiers, but I will 
tell you of things they have done that are not 
in history, and I shall call them — 
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" SOLDIER STORIES. 



" I saw not long ago one of your ablest officers 
returning home, from valuable service rendered 
to his country in other lands, feeble, and weak . 
— with a venomous, malignant fev5r consuming 
his life, — ^fainting at each change of the trains 
that bore him homeward, — still pressing on 
whilst life should last, to present his intelli- 
gence to his Government ; and almost incapable, 
from illness, even causing himself to be carried 
to the great official building where his report 
must be made ; like a faithful wounded dog, true 
to his charge, so that, come what might, his dear 
ones at home should possess the pension that 
was so deservedly theirs, though won by the 
sacrifice of such a noble life ! 

** I call this pluck ! '' said Mars, *'but," he con- 
tinued, " more than this. I have seen your soldiers, 
nearly a whole legion of young fellows, some of 
whom had never before been under fire, selling 
dearly every inch of their precious lives to a 
barbarous, but brave, savage enemy rather than 
be taken, and in death still clutching* their banner 



54 ON THE LEADS. 

— your England s brave old flag — which was 
never lowered till there were no more living 
hands to uphold it, — this is what I call splendid, 
and worthy the land of their birth ! Then, when 
the disastrous news reached their far-away home, 
and the heart of the whole nation responded with 
one bitter sob, from your Queen downwards, for 
the fate of the sons of whom they were so justly 
proud, and so deeply mourned, — then the grand 
old spirit rose up again, and those at home 
enthusiastically vied with each other to be first 
to go out, and avenge the lives that had been 
so faithful even * unto death ' ! 

" I have also since seen the king of that savage 
enemy defeated, and taken prisoner, bearing his 
reverses with a kingly dignity, and courage 
worthy of the most civilised potentate ! 

** And yet once more. I have seen brave hearts 
under those dark skins. I mean those of your 
Indian troops, — doubtless stimulated by the ex- 
amples of their white leaders. 

" Not long ago, looking over that mountainous 
part of Hindostan, and Afghanistan, where your 
army was engaged — I saw a camp fire beside 
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which a young Gcx)rkha was cooking, whilst his 
companions squatted round. 

" * We shall have some hot work to-morrow, 
Mulwa, the sahibs say,* said one of them; *give 
me another of thy kabobs, — no one makes 
them like thee ! * 

'* * Ay, that we shall ! ' answered Mulwa, * and 
ril be in it, youll see ! I can't keep quiet here 
in camp with my pots and kettles when I hear 
" the music of the guns " ! ' 

" Mulwa was the cook of the regiment, and 
had been married but a few weeks before being 
summoned out on active service. 

" The next day an engagement took place, 
and his regiment was ordered to the front, he, 
very unwillingly, being left behind with other 
followers, in charge of the camp, listening with 
greedy ears to the explosions of artillery that 
told what was going on. 

" At last an orderly came tearing down the 
defile, on a nearly breathless horse, with instruc- 
tions to send up more ammunition. In an 
instant Mulwa ran forward to the transport 
mules which were standing ready laden — 
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"' I'll take them, Meer Sahib ! ' he cried to the 
officer who was giving the order. 

" ' You, — Mulwa ! Why, who'll cook the men's 
dinner if you go ? " 

" ' O Sahib ! I'll be back again directly, — only 




let me go and help them to give some of these 
little pills to those sons of burnt grandmothers I' 

"The officer could not withstand his eager face, 
and with a good-natured smile consented. Joy- 
fully he went, sturdily clambering up the steep 
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mountain path, thinking how proud Bheemee, his 
beloved wife, would be to see him going like a 
real soldier to the front. 

" Suddenly was seen a little puff of white 
smoke from an adjoining height above, which 
overlooked a part of his rocky path. An Afghan 
bullet had found its deadly way to him, — he 
staggered, tried to recover himsdf, but all grew 
dark around him, and he dropped like a stricken 
bird, with his brave face to the sky. His death 
was speedily avenged. His fate had been seen, 
and the stfong hands of those who rushed to his 
rescue, and secured the patient beasts waiting 
beside him, lifted him up, but life was gone ! 

V Far, far away to the southward many 
hupdreds of miles, I looked into the innermost 
shrine of a temple, dedicated to the worship of 
the Hindu goddess Bhowani. Before the image 
knelt a young Goorkha girl ; her clothes were wet 
according to the custom which enjoins bathing 
as a purification, on the worshippers of the god- 
dess, before entering her presence. 

Her crimson sarce with its embroidered 
border had fallen from her head, and with out- 
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stretched arms she earnestly prayed to the ugly 
little marble divinity. 

" ' O Sri Mata ! I will not weary thee, only 
I save him, my beloved!' 
Then as a presentiment 
^^— ^» I overwhelmed her that he 

^^^^^^^^^HlHIH might be already dead, she 
cried in desperation — 




" ' Great mother I — I feel that thou hast taken 
him, — let me go to him. — Ah I do not leave me, 
mother, he is thine, and I am thine, do not separate 
us. Have mercy I Have mercy!' and she sank 
down insensible before the hideous little image. 
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** Vv^hen the priests came to perform the evening 
services they found her lying at the feet of the 
goddess, who, with her wicked-looking, jewelled 
eyes, seemed to be watching over her. Gently 
they raised her. She felt nothing, saw nothing, 
her heart was broken, and the mother had com- 
passionately taken her also ! " 

Mars paused. I quite regretted I had previ- 
ously formed rather a harsh opinion of him ; for 
his rough manner, and impatient ways, had not 
prepared me for the fact that he could be so really 
kind and tender-hearted, and I was very sorry 
when he said — 

"Well, young person, the best friends must 
part, and so I suppose must we. I hope you 
won^t forget to look out for me the next time I 
come nearest to your Earth. I shall be very 
pleased to tell you some more stories of what I 
have seen ; you must excuse if you have found 
me a little bluff — we old soldiers all get a bit 
crusty at times ; but good-bye, young person, 
good-bye ! " 

Once more, with his usual abruptness, he had 
set before he had given me time to thank him.. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE ASTEROIDS. 

VESTA. 

lT was some time before I again had an 
opportunity of looking at the stars, for we 
had, with many regrets, left the ** sunny south" 
of France and returned to our city home. 

Though it was bright springtime, the sky 
looked sadly dim when I again mounted to the 
leads, compared to that I had lately been examin- 
ing, so I persuaded my father to get another 
telescope with a larger and more powerful object 
glass. This caused some delay, and by the time 
it arrived and was ready for use, nearly a month 
had passed. But the first time I looked through 
it I was well repaid for my waiting, and could 
but lament that I had not previously possessed 
this increased power of vision. 
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It was a calm, warm evening when I first tried 
my new glass, and attracted by the appearance 
of a small, pale-yellow star, in colour much 
resembling the Sun, I turned the telescope 
towards it, and beheld a little orb of great bril- 
liancy. At the same time a girlish voice reached 
my ear — 

" I am glad you have found me out : people 
often think us too insignificant to look for, and 
thus we get passed over for larger planets, like 
my father Saturn and others." 

" Who speaks to me ? " I inquired. 

" Vesta, dear ! One of the principal gems of 
that dazzling belt of asteroids or minor planets, 
which in a network of paths fly round the Sun 
in unknown numbers, between Mars and Jupiter. 
Mercury, Venus, Terra, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, 
Uranus, and Neptune are all large single jewels 
in the parure of lustre which our Sun wears as 
a system round him ; but I think one of his most 
splendid ornaments is the girdle of asteroids, a 
girdle splashed with countless brilliants, which 
encircles him as well." 

" I am sure it must be ! " I exclaimed in an 
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enthusiasm of admiration, kindled by Vesta's de- 
scription ; " but how many are there of you ? " 

" I cannot tell you. Your astronomers have 
already discovered two hundred and one, and are 
daily finding more. I get so confused as they 
pass me that I cannot keep count, with the ex- 
ception of the principal ones, amongst whom are 
my sisters, Juno, Ceres, and Pallas. The latter 
has a larger globe than any of us, much to my 
sister Ceres' vexation, having always disliked 
Pallas ever since she took Ascalaphus under her 
protection.** 

** How was that } " I asked. 

"Have you never heard?" said Vesta. "It 
happened when we were on your Terra, and Ceres 
wanted to get back her daughter Proserpine from 
Pluto, who had run off with her to the infernal 
regions. Ceres, never very sweet-tempered at 
the best of times, rushed complaining about it 
to Jupiter; and he, not caring to be troubled, 
said, * Oh yes, you can have her back, pro- 
vided she has eaten nothing whilst she has 
been there.' 

*' On inquiry, it proved that Ascalaphus (who 
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was Pluto's head-cook) confessed to having that 
morning served his young mistress with a pome- 
graniate which she had entirely eaten. Hearing 
this, so perfectly maddened Ceres that she threw 
some fire-water over him, and turned him into 
an owl. He was very wretched thus, only 
venturing abroad at night. This, Pallas noticed, 
and it occurred to her that he might be utilised 
to help her sentries to keep watch in darkness : 
so she took pity on him, and protected him 
from Ceres' animosity." 

** Thank you ! " I said, as Vesta ceased talking, 
" I did not know the story. Do you think 
I may speak to Ceres if I happen to find her, — 
or would she think me intrusive ? *' 

" No — I don't think she would," replied Vesta 
rather doubtfully. " Only, if I were you, I 
should mention nothing about her daughter, it's 
a tender subject, and might make her more than 
usually irritable." 

Assuring Vesta that I would be exceedingly 
careful, I asked whether it was the great dis- 
tance that made her seem so small, or if in 
reality she was very little ? 
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" How shall I give you an idea of my size, — 
let me think, — well, the whole of my surface 
would not cover a ninth part of your continent 
of Europe." 

" Qh, what a tiny planet you are ! " I ex- 
claimed. " Are you very far away from the Sun, 
and does it take you long to go round him .'* " 

'* How many more questions ?" laughed Vesta. 
'* In the first place, I am not so small as Ceres, 
and there are numbers of us smaller than she 
is. My distance from the Sun is two hundred 
and twenty-three millions of miles, and my year 
is as long as three years and eight months of 
yours ; indeed, all our years vary from three 
to six of your years, — but why don't you ask 
my sister Juno, she is far cleverer than I am, 
besides, it is quite time I disappeared ! " 

So, indicating in which part of the heavens I 
ought to look for Juno, Ceres, and Pallas the 
following evening, she slowly sank out of sight. 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE ASTEROIDS-^(continued). 

JUNO— CERES— PALLAS. 

HE next day was very close and hot, with 
drizzling mist, which did not seem at all 
to cool the ^ air, but made it more gloomy and 
unpleasant. I was in despair about my prospects 
for the night, and had well-nigh resigned all 
hopes, when a light south-east wind sprang up 
as the Sun went down, and in another hour star 
after star became visible, and unusually clear, 
from the air being so damp. I did not expect 
to find Juno with the naked eye, for Vesta had 
told me it was impossible, so I pointed the 
telescope to that quarter of the sky where she 
was supposed to be seen, and after 2c Vv^^^ 
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searching perceived a planet of a reddish but 
uncertain light which continually and rapidly 
changed. I had perceived this changeableness 
in Vesta, but it was more remarkable in Juno. 

I looked long and earnestly at her; waiting 
and wondering if she would observe me, but no 
voice came. I began to think she must be too 
far off to be heard or to hear me, — and still 
waited. 

At last, finding this very dull work, I ventured 
to address her — " Great and gracious Queen ! 
am I so far away and insignificant as to be 
beyond the pale of your notice ? " 

Slowly, word by word, came the answer in 
distant, haughty tones — 

" Child — of — earth ! Disturb — not — my — re- 
pose ! I — live — no — longer — in — the — present. 
The — ruby — tint — of— my — former — rainbow — 
masfnificence — is — all — that — remains — to — me — 
of — the — past. I — live — in — the — past ! '* 

Here the voice ceased, leaving me very un- 
decided as to what to do, — whether to speak to 
her again or not. I wanted to know so many 
things, and she seemed but a little larger than 
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Vesta who had been so willing to talk. Doubt- 
ing much whether to speak or not, I ventured 
one more question — 

" In your journeys round the Sun, which must, 
I should think, take some time, O Great Queen 
of the Past ! — do you never observe what takes 
place on our world and other planets ? " 

Again I waited long and patiently for the 
answer, which I thought would never come ; 
but just as I was leaving the glass in despair, I 
heard the slow tones of Her Majesty — 

** You — do — well — not — to — compare — my — 
annual — journey — with — your — short — earthly — 
year; — mine — takes — four— of — your — years — 
and — four — months. I — would — not — travel — 
faster — if — I — could, — nor — do — I — care — to — 
look — at — your — Earth : — what — are — its — pre- 
sent — riches — compared- — to — what-^mine — were 
— in — the — past ? I — command — you, — disturb — 
me — not ! *' 

Evidently there was nothing to be got out of 
Juno, which was a disappointment, though she 
certainly gave me no encouragement ; therefore, 
as the evening was not far advanced, I went u^ 
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quest of Ceres, with rather a qualm I must con- 
fess as to what sort of reception I should have. 
. With no little difficulty I at last discovered her 
as a little reddish point, smaller a good deal than ' 
her two predecessors. 

" Go away ! go away ! " cried a sharp, queru- 
lous voice, almost before I had focussed her. 
" What do you want with me, I should like to 
know 'i I allow no one to stare, no matter who. 
After your star-gazing men had once discovered 
me and my revolution round the Sun, which I 
beg to state I perform in four of your years, and 
two hundred and twenty days, I said I would 
have no more of it ! This constant spydom to 
which I am subjected is a perfect nuisance ! " 

'' Great lady ! " I said, ** forgive a humble 
inhabitant of your grandmother Terra ; I am but 
anxious for information, and amongst others 
would gladly become acflquainted with your great 
ladyship." 

" What others, then, have you been to ? " 
sharply queried she. 

I enumerated several of the planets I had 
spoken with, and narrated a little of what they 
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had seen on our Earth, but she interrupted me 
by saying — 

" Well, one thing I warn you of, don't go and 
see Pallas, — she is a meddlesome busybody, and 
no one will ever get any good by talking with 
her ; take my word for it ! " 

I saw that we were getting on to dangerous 
ground, and that it was hopeless to induce her 
very crusty ladyship to give me any news of 
herself, or our Earth ; therefore, with many apo- 
logies for having even thus far taken up her 
time, I said adieu, and quietly disobeying her 
express commands, turned the glass to look for 
Pallas. I did not, however, find her that evening, 
nor indeed until many evenings had passed, not 
being sufficiently advanced on her path as to 
cross the range of my vision, which she eventu- 
ally did as a beautiful yellow star, larger by 
three or four times than its sister asteroids. 

As soon as I had fixed the telescope comfort- 
ably, I heard a firm, but pleasant voice speaking 
to me. 

*• Young girl ! I perceive that you are seeking 
out my kingdom. Whilst I was still an inhabi- 
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tant of it, I loved your Earth— and shall be always 
glad to assist any of her children, if it lies in my 
power. What can I do for you ? " 

This was a pleasant change after my recent 
experiences, and I hastened to assure Pallas 
that any information she could give me I should 
be grateful for, describing with what small suc- 
cess I had spoken to Juno and Ceres. 

"Ah, poor things ! age has made them bitter!" 
answered she, '' and they cannot forget the past; 
— Ceres will never forgive me for having taken 
the poor little owl Ascalaphus under my protec- 
tion; — but you would know something of my king- 
dom. It is supposed to be six hundred miles in 
diameter, and travels round the Sun in three days 
more than Ceres takes to do the same journey- 
I suppose you have heard there are hundreds 
more of us than you can see, — some no larger 
than your English counties, in fact, so small that 
one of your earthly men-companions, were he a 
good walker, might in a day make an excursion 
amongst many of these worldlets." 

Here Pallas stopped, and I noticed that she 
was on the wane. 
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" My time Is short," she added, ** and I must 
leave you. Be wise, young girl ! Do not copy 
my poor foolish neighbours, — never be jealous 
nor unforgiving, — jealousy is but another word 
for selfishness, — the person^ who is jealous is 
always sorry for themselves — they think their own 
happiness in jeopardy — whereas, when you truly 
love a person, you desire their happiness above 
all, no matter at what sacrifice to yourself Re- 
member, young girl, all through your short earthly 
life, no love with jealousy is perfect, nor without 
unselfishness pure. Be truthful, obedient, and 
industrious, and you will not go far wrong. Do 
not forget my words when I am gone from your 
sight, for they are the words of wisdom, and you 

will never find them fail. I bid you farewell — 
young — ^girl ! *' 

She had sunk away from view, though the 

sound of her last words still dwelt in my ears ! 
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CHAPTER XI. 



JUPITER. 



r:Yo 




NE clear evening in April, according to 
custom, I established myself on the leads. 
An old friend of my fathers who took much 
interest in my astronomical studies, had told me 
to turn to the southward, and that there I should 
see a large bright planet which would probably 
afford me much amusement. I first looked 
without the glass, and perceived a very bright 
star — larger than any I had seen before ; in fact, 
when I brought the telescope to bear upon it, I 
found that it occupied a greater space on my lens 
than any other object I had previously observed 
except the Moon ; its light was so clear and bril- 
liant that I could almost have believed there was 
a slight shadow cast by it. 
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I suddenly became aware of a great noise like 
thunder, but intermixed with a rushing sound as 
of wind. I looked away from the glass expect- 
ing a thunderstorm, but all was calm and serene 
around me, till on resuming my place at the 
telescope the tumult again commenced, and as 
my ears became by degrees more accustomed 
to it, I was sensible of a deep, sonorous voice, 
that even above the gusts of wind and rolls of 
thunder seemed to rise in muffled tones towards 
me. 

** Maiden ! It is a pity that you have come 
to me just now, for I cannot hear so well what 
you say ! " 

Here a furious burst of thunder like a long 
rolling rattle of artillery drowned the voice, and 
I perceived that what I had taken for merely 
bands of shadow on the bright disc of the planet, 
were really great belts of thick, cloudy atmos- 
phere, which, on observing for some time, altered 
their form and position. 

Again a lull came, and I heard the voice 
say — 

" It is one of my great storms, and this is why 
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I am prevented holding communication with you 
as easily as I otherwise would; but as it has 
already lasted six weeks, a day or two will see it 
quite gone." 

The voice was again drowned by a howl of 
wind which seemed to sweep it away. I waited, 
gazing at the great face of the planet, vainly 
hoping for some abatement of the noise, but it 
was no use, and I was fain to leave all conversa- 
tion till another chance offered. 

A short time afterwards I was favoured with 
more clear weather, and hastening to make up for 
lost time, I soon sighted the orb, when I was glad 
to hear the same grand voice addressing me, 
but this time much more near and distinct — 

*' Maiden ! — I listen, — have you anything to 
ask Jupiter, the king of gods } " 

Thus invited I answered boldly, " Great, and 
august J ove ! I shall very gladly receive all the 
teaching that you in your mighty wisdom can 
give me. The immensity of your kingdom, and 
its wonderful appearance, combine to make me 
desire greatly to know more about so consider- 
able and awe-inspiring a sovereign ! " 



JUPITER, 75 

** Your learned men," replied Jupiter, "are 
often baffled in their attempts to make observa- 
tions of my surface, on account of the very dense 
state of my atmosphere, and its being much dis- 
turbed by the immense rapidity of my rotation, 
which is at the rate of eight of your miles a 
second *' 

** Excuse my asking,** I interrupted, " but 
what is the difference in size between your orb 
and ours ? " 

** A mere trifle ! " answered he, " I am only 
fourteen hundred times as large as your Earth ! " 

" How enormous ! ** I exclaimed, very much 
appalled at this almost inconceivable magnitude. 

" And,** continued Jupiter, "like Mars, my path 
round the Sun, though at a greater distance, 
encircles that of your Earth, and I accomplish the 
circuit of it in twelve of your years, whilst I turn 
on my axis daily in ten hours, so that my day is 
even less than half as long as yours.'* 

" Does all this difference make any change in 
your seasons ? ** 

" Well, they are pretty equal, — summer exists 
in one perpetual reign the whole year, at my 
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equatorial regions, whilst it is continual winter at 
my poles, and incessant spring in the inter- 
mediate zones. But it is of my atmospherical 
changes that I would speak most, for these are 
very rapid, and often cause storms lasting for six 
or seven weeks at a time. The belts of cloud, 
as seen around me, correspond most curiously 
with the paths of the trade-winds on your Earth 
— others with the region of calms. These belts 
often appear of a beautiful rosy colour, and being 
very numerous and changeable, alter the appear- 
ance of my disc with great rapidity." 

" I noticed that." I said, " and also that 
between the belts of cloud your orb appeared of 
a fiery colour, — is it possible that you have some 
internal source of heat and light besides what 
you receive from the Sun, which at your immense 
distance must be very small } " 

"Yes," said Jupiter, "your astronomers even 
have discovered that my light and h^t are 
beyond doubt partly self-supplied, as I have 
more of both than the Sun can possibly give me 
so far off." 

" Is it electric ? " I ventured to ask. 
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•* Oh, don't talk to me of electricity ! '* he ex- 
claimed impatiently. " I used to boast of the 
rapid flashings of my lightnings, but what are 
they compared to your modern steady electric 
light, — we gods are behind the age with all 
these new inventions ! " 

Jupiter stopped speaking, but immediately 
resuming, said — 

" Maiden, your Earth is turning you so quickly 
away from me that there remains no time 
to tell you about the attendant moons, which 
belong to the system of my state. Farewell, 
till another night ! " 



^ 
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CHAPTER XII. 

JUPITER'S SATELLITES, 

^ ^ Y observations the following evening pro- 
mised to proceed very smoothly, when 
all at once they were interrupted by a very 
feline howl, followed by sundry spittings and low 
growls, which I found emanated from the para- 
pet of a house near to our own. There I saw 
a battle royal between five grimalkins, who had 
unfortunately met on the roof, and seemed 
wonderfully surprised at the event. 

My father came to the rescue, bringing a 
little weapon that he was very fond of practising 
with, and which he had copied from the Bornean 
Dyaks, namely, a sumpitan, only that in place of 
a reed-tube and poisoned arrow, he substituted 
a long tube of glass and a large carpet-pin widi 
a feathering of cotton-wool. 
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"Now, I will have a shot at them!" he said, 
taking aim at one that was standing with back 
arched and bristling tail. 

We heard an ominous thud. Mrs. Tabby 
jumped up in the air, all four feet at once, and 
then flew up the roof, disappearing over the top 
as rapidly as if possessed by an evil spirit. And 



no .wonder ! for she was very much possessed 
of the pin which was sticking in her side ! My 
father was triumphant, and again began loading 
for another shot ; but the other cats had seen 
enough, and declining to remain under fire any 
longer they wisely separated. 

Returning to the telescope, I speedily found 
my great brilliant friend ready and waiting to 
speak to me. 

" I have watched for you, maiden, and you 
delayed your coming." 
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I made many apologies, and gave the absurd 
reason of my non-appearance, which appeared to 
satisfy him. 

*' Before I give you a story of your Earth," he 
began, ** I should like to show you my attend- 
ants : there are four. The principal and nearest 
one is my beautiful lo, whom you can see close 
to me without moving your glass." 

"Yes, I see her!" I said, on discovering a 
small globe of bluish light with hardly per- 
ceptible marks on it. 

"Poor child!" he cpttj^kflied, "my good wife 
Juno was terribly jealous of her when on your 
Earth, and led her a sad life^; i^ I changed her 
into a white cow, hoping to enable her to escape 
from Juno's malignity ; but I suppose the eyes of 
jealousy are even sharper than those of love, for 
she found her out, and sent a gad-fly which pur- 
sued poor lo, till, nearly dead with weariness 
and wandering, she beseeched me to save her, 
and I translated her to be one of my satellites. 
She revolves round me a great deal faster than 
your Moon round you, as indeed do all my 
attendants. Her revolution is accomplished in 
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about a day and a half (of your days) ; and be- 
sides the light and heat she gets from the Sun, 
I am able to give her considerable warmth, and 
also to add to the light she receives in no small 
degree." 

"Poor lo!" I said, "how glad she must be 
to be safe up there near you, and how beauti- 
ful her blue light is. But which is the next of 
your moons ? " 

" You cannot see her just now, as she is away 
on the other side of my orb, from you, — or, as 
your astronomers call it, * occulted,' which means 
she is passing through the shadow cast by my 
disc. Her name is Europa. I daresay you re- 
member the story of my changing myself into a 
bull, and running away with her. The fact was," 
continued Jupiter without giving me time to 
answer, "long ago, when I was a mere boy, I saw 
her and her companions enjoying themselves so 
much in a game they were having, that I wished 
to join them. 

" Knowing that they would have been far too 
shy to admit me had I appeared in my natural 
form, I changed myself into a bull, and told them j 
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that I would give each a ride, if they would but 
let me play with them ; this they promised to do, 
delighted at the novel idea of riding on a bull. 
As a bull, I found it very difficult to prevent 
myself from butting at every one just for fun — 
but I knew this might be considered too rough, 
and only end by frightening the girls. When it 
came to Europa s turn, I slowly walked towards 
the water, and swam right away with her, much 
to my own amusement, and to the dismay of 
herself and friends." 

"Yes," said I, *' I always thought that was 
taking rather a mean advantage of an unpro- 
tected female. In these days of women's rights, 
you would have had to pay dearly for taking 
such a liberty." 

'' I am thankful to say there was nothing of 
the sort then," he replied, " or I should have had 
a worse time of it than I had with my worthy 
spouse, Juno. However, to return to Europa — 
her day, which means a revolution, is the length 
of three of yours, and she receives a diminished 
amount of light and heat from my orb, but about 
the same from the Sun as the others get. 
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" My next is that handsome boy Ganymede. 
Look on my surface very carefully, and you will 
see a black spot on one of the upper cloud bands, 
and a little further to your left a bright disc, 
which shines like a little light circle against the 
grey part of the band." 

I looked very carefully, and did discern what 
Jupiter had indicated, in the shape of a yellow 
star. 

" I see ! " I exclaimed ; ** I suppose that is 
Ganymede and his shadow.*' 

*' Just so ! " said Jupiter, ** he is in the process 
of passing between my orb and your Earth, 
which process is called a * transit,' and it takes 
him seven of your days to travel round me. 
He was the most beautiful boy I ever saw, far 
too good for Earth, so I despatched my eagle for 
him, and he has been my cup-bearer ever since. 
His father, poor old Tros, the king of Troy, felt 
it very much at first ; but being exceedingly 
fond of horses, I sent him a perfect pair of 
thorough-breds, splendid in form and pace, and 
they went far to consoling him ! " 

** Things are a little changed nowadays," I 
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said ; " you would not find many fathers con- 
sider horses an equivalent for their children ! " 

" Oh ! we were not so particular then as you 
are in these times of electric lights, phono- 
graphs, telephones, and other dreadful new-fangled 
inventions. But I must finish about my moons. 

" That flighty girl Callisto is the last ; — you 
will see her very much to the right as a reddish 
star with peculiar square markings ; — I think you 
know her better by the name of Diana. There 
never was any good to be got out of her : she was 
always scampering all over the place with her 
dogs, hunting or tearing about somewhere. She 
was a dreadful prig, too, always setting herself up 
as a model to women generally, and country girls 
in particular, who seem to think, if bearing her 
name, they must emulate her hunting ways ! 

** We were very much troubled where to find 
a place for her when we all had to leave your 
Earth, for the best planets were immediately 
taken, so I offered her a place in one of my 
satellites. This, though thinking it a terrible 
come-down, she accepted, rather than nothing. 
You may be sure I gave her that one farthest 
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from my disc, which it takes her sixteen days 
to encircle " 

** But," I interrupted, ** I thought that Diana 
was looked upon as equivalent to our Moon, and 
called Luna ! " 

" Quite a mistake ! I assure you ; at least, I 
ought not to say that exactly," said Jupiter, "for 
as long as your Moon had atmosphere, which 
lasted part of the time we were on your Earth, 
she was able to be there almost as often as she 
was on your globe, and often took the name. 
The fairies — who you perhaps know used to live 
there — were very fond of her hunting ways, and 
admired her so much, that I think they quite 
turned her head, and when the Moon dried up 
they brought her away with them, as they were 
all forced to leave. My eagles ! How late it is ! 
Good-night, maiden !" 

Jupiter had barely time to say this before he 
disappeared. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

WHA T JUPITER SA W. 

A LEATHERN STORY. 

FORGOT to tell you," said Jupiter, when I 
had encamped myself on the leads for my 
next interview, ** during our last conversation, of 
the curious eclipses that occur to my attendants. 
In passing through the shadow cast by my 
globe they are eclipsed to me, and also cause to 
themselves an eclipse of the Sun. When they 
come between my disc and the Sun, they cause 
an eclipse of the Sun to me. This occurs very 
often in the case of those nearest to me, such 
as lo and Europa — the former being eclipsed 
every forty-two of your hours, or four of my 
days, the latter every eighty-five, and Ganymede 
every one hundred and seventy-one hours. Miss 
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Callisto is not so much affected with ecHpses 
as the others, on account of her increased 
distance." 

"This is very interesting, and thank you 
for telling me, great and powerful King, — but 
I trust you will not forget your promise of a 
story of my Earth, if from such a distance you 
are able to distinguish anything." 

" To be sure I can ! " Jupiter replied ; "and will 
give you an account of some of the small things 
of your world. The history of refuse, — the fate 

* 

of cast-off things, — rubbish and waste material, 
and what eventually becomes of it, have always 
been interesting to me, for there is with nearly 
everything a circle of usefulness from the moment 
of its creation to its end. I will therefore call 
it, as my subject now is old boots and shoes, and 
their fate — 



"A LEATHERN STORY. 



" I watched a dirty little shop in the purlieus of 
a great city, one foggy evening in autumn, and 
there I saw a man haggling with the shopkeeper 
over a quantity of old boots and shoes : they 
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were chiefly leather boots. — none made of cloth, 
and few of kid, and all in various stages of 
dilapidation. At last the bargain was com- 
pleted, and putting them into a basket the 
man went his way. 




" On reachmg his home in a dingy back court, 
he proceeded to sort and arrange his unattrac- 
tive property, and so prepare them for sale the 
following day to dealers in such wares. Those 
that were again capable of use by patching he 
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turned over to a ' translator/ as those funny 
little cobblers are called whom you see living and 
plying their trade in odd corners, mere boxes 
of shops at the side of a public-house, or down 
in a dark cellar. Here the boots were meta- 
morphosed from down-at-heel, disreputable-look 
ing old things, into quite smart and shining 
boots and shoes, finding a ready sale hereafter 
amongst those people who cannot afiford better. 

" It often happens that the translator sees them 
several times after their first visit to him, and 
patches them again and again by snipping bits 
out of the older ones till there seems nothing 
left possible to be used. 

** But your chemists do not think so. The 
soles and scraps of leather are dissolved by means 
of immersion in tartaric acid, or steam at very 
high pressure, gxeat use in endless ways being 
made of their component parts — tannin and gela- 
tine — when separated. When not separated, the 
melted leather pulp is cast into moulds, and em- 
ployed by calico printers for their printing rollers, 
also picture-frames, buttons, &c. Mixed with 
indiarubber, and 6ther things, it can be rolled 
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into sheets and made into overshoes and many 
other waterproof articles. 

" Glue is also made from all scraps — odds and 
ends of leather, and the cuttings from your great 
shoe factories : there is even another way of 
utilising bits, and such general refuse. The 
pieces are pulverised to the consistency of 
sawdust which is then mixed with caoutchouc, 
and pressed and rolled into bands or sheets 
according to will. From this same material, 
water hose and fire buckets are also made. 
And so you see, young maiden, that where pre- 
viously the waste places of the earth teemed 
with rubbish of all kinds, including old boots 
and shoes, even these are restored to usefulness 
by the wisdom of science that has spread itself 
so broadly over your world since I was there. 

** True it is, that your new inventions often 
greatly puzzle me, but I can't help admiring 
them in spite of all. I mean in the future, 
as my next subject of contemplation, to make an 
abstruse study of the fate of all pins, needles, 
pencils, and pocket-knives, for I can see that 
they have a way of vanishing which is both 
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extraordinary and, as yet to my knowledge, 
unaccounted for. 

" I must now bid you farewell. I shall see you 
no more for the present ; but I am glad to liave 
had this opportunity of talking once again to a 
terrestrial maiden — Farewell ! " 

Jupiter slowly passed away with his gorgeous 
retinue around him. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



SA TURN, 



fHE summer advanced, and my father and I 
seldom managed to go up to the leads on 
account of the heat, which was very great, till 
darkness had commenced. We had arranged a 
sort of little shed up there as a very primitive 
observatory, and this we had succeeded in deco- 
rating quite effectively with creeping plants and 
bright flowers, so that I looked out at my friends, 
the stars, like a bird from a bower. 

I had long desired to look at the " ring-girdled 
planet " Saturn, anticipating a beautiful sight ; and 
as the autumn approached, I began to seek in the 
direction indicated by my astronomical friend. At 
last, one bright evening in October I discovered 
this wonderful and unique planet. 
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The colouring was one of its most remarkable 
features, and the large number of its satellites 
made the whole system unusually interesting. 

With great anxiety, therefore, I waited to see 
if Saturn would speak to me. 

** Who are you, Dust of the Earth ! that 
ventures with your short span of life to inquire 
into my eternity ? " 

'' Great god of Time ! *' I began. 

" Call me not that ! " he quickly interposed ; 
" in nothing do I accord with that most unworthy 
conception of my nature, ascribed to me by the 
inhabitants of your Earth in former times. Only 
in one thing am I symbolical of time, and that 
is my system of rings, as a sign of eternity ! " 

" How then am I to address Great Saturn ? " I 
demanded. 

" As the god of civilisation and social order, 
wealth and plenty ; not as — * Time the Destroyer, 
Time the Avenger, nor Time the Enemy * ! " 

** I hear, and obey ! " I answered, " and will 
Irsten with attentive ears to the wisdom of 
Progress." 

" When I left the Capitoline Hill in Rome 
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(my seat on your Earth), I came here accompanied 
by my eight attendants. I have been much more 
tranquil since my arrival than I was on your 
globe. There, I was so constantly occupied with 
looking after all vegetable growth and cultivation 
that I had not a moment to myself ; now I pass 
slowly round the Sun in twenty-nine of your years 
and a hundred and sixty-seven days ; my days 
are but ten hours long in spite of my size, which 
e^cceeds that of your Earth a hundred times." 

'* How do you manage about winter and 
suninier ? " I asked. '' Are not your seasons very 
different ? '' 

" Each of my seasons lasts more than seven 
years, and there is a difference of fifteen years 
between my winter and summer ; but my envelope 
of cloud atmosphere is so dense that I show but 
little of my orb. My rings, of which I am not a 
little proud (being unlike any other planet), you can 
see more distinctly." 

Very anxious to hear some details about them, 
I begged Saturn to tell me of what they were com- 
posed. I had noticed three rings, an outer one, 
of the same greyish tint as t\\at Wwdltv^ the globe 
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of the planet, a secood, more brilliant than Saturn 
himself, and a most ethereal inner one, of a deli- 
cate violet hue, so transparent that the orb could 
be distinctly seen through it. 

** My rings ! You wish to know of what they 
are made ? Infantile satellites scattered thinly 
and thickly around me, which is shown by the 
brilliancy or darkness of each circle, — the inner- 
most being very sparsely strewed, so that space 
can be seen through it/' 

" Do you get all your brilliancy from the 
Sun?" I asked; "or, like Jupiter, are you self- 
illuminated as well ? " 

** I and my rings are sources of light to our- 
selves. You have no idea how beautiful it would 
be, could you but stand on my globe and see 
the rings like an arch of gold and silver facing 
you high in the heavens ! " 

A cloud that I had been dreading here 
interrupted my view, and put an end to my 
conversation with his Saturnine majesty for this 
evening. 



( 96 ) 



CHAPTER XV. 



SA TURN'S SA TELLITES. 




AGERLY I resumed my place the ensuing 
night, expecting much pleasure from an 
acquaintance with Saturn's brilliant court. 

" Dust of the Earth ! again I see your 
inquiring eyes turned to me. Doubtless you 
would know about the satellites that ever at- 
tend my orb in ceaseless rotation. I have four 
henchmen — two giants, and two of my Titan 
nephews — also my brother Titan, my wife Rhea, 
and my sister and niece attend me. My nearest, 
great Mimas, who is only eighty-two thousand 
miles from me, accomplishes his circuit of my 
globe in twenty-two hours, a little more than my 
day. When Jupiter killed him by a flash of 
lightning on your Earth, I restored him to life, 
and brought him here to attend on me. Also the 
other giant, Enceladus, my tvext tv^ax^-sx ^«N\ior, 



SATURN'S SATELLITES, 97 

takes one of your days and eight hours to 
travel round me ; he, too, was killed by Minerva 
(who was the worst driver that ever existed) 
driving over him with a blundering pair of 
horses, which she could not in the least control. 
Tethys, my sister, comes after Enceladus in 
order; her day is nearly as long as two of 
yours. Poor thing! she was so dreadfully worn 
out with being governess to that proud chit 
Juno, who had been turned over to her by my 
wife because she was so unmanageable, that in 
gratitude for the pains and trouble she had 
taken with the girl, I gave her a place in my 
train. 

My niece, Dione, lies in distance next to 
Tethys, and revolves round me in two days and 
seventeen hours. She, too, was very glad of a 
quiet resting-place after the harassing life she 
had led on her daughter Aphrodite's account, 
who was continually getting into trouble from her 
stupid fancy of always accompanying the other 
deities when they went to battle. It ended, one 
fine day, in her being wounded by Pallas' 
favourite iiero, Diomedes — ^wYvVdv vj^.'^ ot\>j x^'^'^j 
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expected ; but in revenge, Dione wore her life out 
with persecuting Diomedes : this was simply use- 
less, because all the time Pajlas protected him/' 

" How very quarrelsome all your people sfeem 
to have been formerly ! " I remarked ; then sud- 
denly felt afraid of what I had said. 

"Have you, O Dust!" growled Saturn, "sUch 
perfect peace at present on your Earth that y6u 
can afford to draw invidious comparisons with 
our past times ? " 

Very much rebuked, I remained silent ; and in 
rather an offended strain Saturn continued — 

** I now honour you, O most self-sufficient 
Dust, by an introduction to my wife, Rhea. The 
moon in which she dwells enjoys a day of length 
equal to four of yours. Very erroneous ideas 
were circulated about her, which did her the 
greatest injustice; but it is the old story with 
humanity, — ever ungrateful to the hand that 
feeds it! Rhea, with me, watched over the 
products of the earth ; she it was who attended 
the unfolding of every leaf, from the smallest 
moss to the largest tree." 
Saturn ceased speaking, awdi lesctm^ W '^ira.s 



SA TURN'S SA TELLITES. 99 

too much annoyed to proceed, I waited, but soon 
meekly inquired, "May the Dust of the Earth 
again approach great Saturn, and hope that he will 
extend his clemency still further by continuing 
the very interesting account of his satellites ?'' 

" My brother Titan," resumed he in a more 
friendly and appeased tone, "who revolves in a 
circle outside that of my queen Rhea, takes 
^fifteen of your days to travel round me, and is 
nearly as large as Mars. He was, I think, very 
glad to be friends with me at last, for we had 
been much at variance whilst on your Earth. 
This is wrong for brothers, we have since found 
out. Next, I will present to you my nephews, 
Hyperion and Japetus ; they perform their circuit 
of my globe in twenty-one, and seventy-nine, of 
your days respectively." 

Hyperion, Mimas, and Enceladus I found ex- 
tremely difficult to clearly distinguish, as my glass, 
though better than the former one, was not very 
powerful. 

** Japetus," pursued Saturn, "was so unhappy 
when I brought his wife Tethys to be in my 
train, that I took pity on livm, aw^ o^^^'S^'^v^ 
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my furthest satellite, which he was very pleased 
to take, rather than be left out in the cold." 

"You are quite a family party," I said, **and 
it must be a comfort to have them all round 
you ! " 

" Yes !" said he, " I am very well satisfied, all 
the more, as they add to my appearance, which 
also is so singular ; but I retire from your sig^t 
now, for my course is taking me out of the rang-e 
of your vision ! " 

** Great Saturn ! I trust that before we quite 
part company, you will tell me what you are 
able to observe on our Earth from your immense 
distance." 

" Truly, it is not much that I can see, but as I 
still take an interest in its products, I will tell 
you another time of one of the smallest plants 
on your Earth. Now, I must leave you." 



• ( lOI ) 



CHAPTER XVI. 



WHA T SA TURN SA W. 



A MOSS STORY. 




IRUE to his word, I sighted Saturn the 
following evening. His distance had cer- 
tainly increased visibly, and some of his satellites 
I could not see at all ; his voice also sounded 
much farther away, though I still managed to 
hear pretty distinctly what he said. 

*^You wish to know the subject of my story, 
I think it will be appropriately called 



"A MOSS STORY. 



" I have previously told you," he began, " that 
my wife and I always attended the unfolding of 
every leaf, down to the smallest moss. Now I 
wish you to understand that \ ^o yvq\. xcsfc-sc^. 
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we created them, Nattrre, or as you would say, 
your God does that, but we attended to them 
ever after. One of your Earth's great writers has 
said, ' He who could teamine the nutrition, the 
growth, the regulaf conformation, the provision 
made for the continuance of the species of even 
the minutest moss, without perceiving in them 
proofs of intelligence, power, and goodness, 
would probably receive no more conviction 
from the sublimest truths that astronomy 'can 
unfold!' I should say just the same, but vice- 
versa; and it is wonderful to me how few of 
your Earth people take up the study of this little 
botanical fairyland. 

" The varieties are so numerous, and their 
beauties so endless, that, besides the interesting 
fact that it is one of the very first green layers 
of clothing that Nature draws over rugged stone 
and wood, they afford a wonderful field for re- 
search and exploration in their own innermost 
marvels. 

" You are accustomed to see moss everywhere 

without thinking about it,— on the mountain tops, 

In the stony rills that trvcVAe do^Yv vVv^vc ^Ides, 
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and as you follow these down into the bogs 
and wooded valleys, you still find mosses of 
other sorts — from the woolly kinds that clothe 
the trees, to the waving water-species rising 
and' falling with each motion of the gentle 
streams. Wherever a seed can fly or fall, 
wherever water can trickle, there you find 
mosses. 

■ ** You passingly admire the soft green tufts in 
the marshes, so treacherous to stand upon, and 
dive your hand into an emerald cushion of 
feathery moss as it grows like little fairy ferns 
on the side of a woodland bank ; but you seldom 
seem to think more about it, and the poor moss, 
uprooted from its bed, lies forgotten, soon after, 
on the ground from which you pulled it. 

"However, it does not die, for .moss has im- 
mense powers of revivification when re-moistened. 
I have known moss put away and pressed tight 
for thirty-five years become quite green again 
when laid in water, and open out its tiny leafy 
arms as if but just gathered. 

'* But the moss's harvest is the time of its 
greatest beauty. Had you taketv Vvotcv^ ^^.tsn^. ^ 
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the pieces you so ruthlessly gathered, and with 
a glass — not like this 
through which I am now 

f\\ \ Wk ^^^^^z ^^ y°"' ^^^ - °^ 
\ I ^ril ^^^^^ magnifying' power — 
11 I mH \ examined the seed-boxes, 
"w 1 which sometimes you find 

growing singly close to 
the stem, at others reared 
aloft on graceful hairlike 
stalks, you would have dis- 
covered that they nearly all 
wear little umbrella-shaped 
I ^ ^^ ^^y hoods, some smooth, some 

M ^fflu furry, with silky golden- 

H wSL coloured hairs, but quite 

^1 v" enveloping the seed-box. 

^r By degrees this litde hood 

jjjUk fc A drops off, and as the seed- 

^^H ^SIMp^ ^^^ S^^^ more ripened 
mK^^ J^^Bk. and dried by the sun, a 
^ f^^ W^V tloy ijj falls away, show- 
ing a delicate fringe, sometimes pink, sometimes 
yellow, ail foJded inwardly touwi xW ^lA-gfa. of the 
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box. When the air is dry and warm, the points 
of this fringe open like little rays, and then the 
almost invisible seed powder can fall out ; but 
if wet or cold, the fringe closes up tight and 
warm to shelter the seed. 

" All this you can see, ODust of the Earth 1 and 
it is not a myriad part of what there is to be seen 
in this fairyland, if you and your fellow-human 
beings would but take the trouble and care to 
explore. 

" I shall be glad to speak with you again when 
opportunity offers ! " were the last words I could 
hear, as Saturn went from my sight. 



( 106 ) 




CHAPTER XVII. 

URANUS AND HIS SATELLITES, 

HE weather was now chilling fast intc: 
^y winter, and I had to give up my observa- - 
tions for some months, for it was impossible tc:^ 
remain more than a few minutes^ at a time in my^ 
observatory, owing to the cold — very unlike tli^ 
pleasant conditions under which I had star-gazed 
the previous winter ! 

At last, as March came round, I thought I 
would wrap myself up and try once again on the 
leads to investigate the heavens. 

We had just commenced what is called in the 
newspapers " a genial thaw/' after an unusually 
prolonged frost, and I fixed on a singularly clear 
evening for my first attempt. Having arranged' 
all my paraphernalia to my liking, I had sat down 
*' in position " for a sky-sweeping experiment, 



URANUS AND HIS SATELLITES, 107 

i^hen bang ! — splash ! splutter ! — came, shaking 
ly little house to its very feeble foundations, 
nstantly the floor was flooded with water. I 
Jshed to look outside, and was nearly stunned 
y a jet of water in my face that half drenched 

** Papa ! papa ! " I called, " what is the matter ? " 

'* Honly one of the pipes bust, miss ! " said 
iJr fat old butler, who, hearing the noise of water 
inning down the wall outside his pantry, came 
Anting upstairs as fast as he could. 

'* Your papa's hout, miss," he continued. 

AVhat will master say ! Tm afraid it 'ave gone 
•nd sp'ilte hall your nice summer *ouse. Why, 
''ouVe dripping wet, miss ; you'd better go and 
Ity yerself, while me and James '11 see to this. 
'-Jear, dear, it is a mess, to be sure ! " 

Very quickly I took his advice, and retired to 
he pleasures of a " dry change," feeling my 
trdour for star-gazing not a little damped and 
Jone with my wet clothes. 

Presently, however, the welcome news that all 
vas set to rights tempted me once again to 
/.enture. *' Cceur vaillant se iavl to^^^xotv^V \ 



io8 ON THE LEADS, 

said to myself; and up I went, to find everything 
rather damp, but observations quite feasible from 
a cunning arrangement of dry planks, due, I felt 
sure, to the ingenuity of our stout butler, who 
was great at inventions. 

On these my telescope and chair were securely 
placed, and in utter indifference to the late inun- 
dation, I seated myself very comfortably. 

My object of search was the father of all the 
gods, Uranus, first discovered by Sir William 
Herschel. 

I expected it to be a difficult business, from his 
great distance. At last I saw a disc of feeble 
brilliancy, on which I could detect no markings, 
and I became aware of a very quavering old 
man's voice sounding immensely far off. 

" Earth child ! — I can only just perceive that 
you are looking at me, — I like little children, 
though I am so very old — so very oW ! Your 
dear Terra was my wife, you know, and I still 
take interest in all that passes on her globe^" 

" Supreme Father of the Past ! may an infant 
of the Present dare to address you, begging your 
great condescension so far as to answer a few 
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^mpk queations that I would ask you in my 
ignorance of your orb ? " 

" Certainly, ccr— tainly, little one ! " 

^^WqU, first, I want to know," I said, ''how 
much larger you are than our world ? *' 

" Eighty-two times, my dear ; anything else ? " 

*' How is it that you are so dim ?---is it because 
you are 30 very far away from the Sun that you 
get but a small portion of his heat and light ? " 

" Merely three hundred and seventy times less 
than you do ; — yes, that's all, my dear ! *' answered 
Uranus. 

** Does it take you very long to travel round 
the Sun ? " I pursued. 

** It would seem a long time to you, little one, 
—a ve— ry long time ; my year is the length of 
eighty-four of my dear Terra's years ; more than, 
perhaps, your lifetime 1 " 

" That is a long time ! " I exclaimed, ** but you 
have satellites, haven't you ? " 

" Yes, my dear,— four. Can't you see them ? " 

I looked very carefully, but could not be 
certain that the minute points I fancied I saw 
were real bodies, or the results of my imagination. 



J 
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'* I am not sure, but do tell me about them, ^ 
the same.*' 

" My nearest, which is only half as far fro:^^ 
me as your Moon from you, is Ariel. He 
his brother Umbriel (my next), the gods of Hgl 
and shade, were very badly treated, on our a 
leaving my dear Terra, by the other deitiei 
ve — ry badly ; — for my son Saturn's rude boyi 
Jupiter and Neptune, and my great-grandsoi 
Mars, all pounced upon the best planets immer- 
diately, never thinking in their selfishness o 'f 
the lesser gods. I at once sent for Ariel and 
Umbriel here, and they are very attentive and 
civil to me, ve— ry atten — tive ! My other two 
attendants are, that pretty little tease Titania 
and her husband Oberon, Queen and King of the 
Fairies. Titania is a good deal more here now 
than on your Earth ; the fact is, she was so up- 
set by the death of your great poet Shakespeare, 
whom she allowed to write about her in his play 
of the * Midsummer Night's Dream,' that she has 
never had the same interest in your Earth since." 

** Thank you very much. Father of the gods, 
or your great kindness." 
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" Not at all, — not — ^at — all, my dear. There is 
one more thing; I forgot to tell you one fact 
about my attendants, and it is a custom in which 
none of the other planets nor their satellites 
share, namely, in their circuits round me they 
travel backwards, or the opposite way from 
all the others." 

" Very wonderful ! " I exclaimed. 

Uranus was now fast disappearing from view ; 
and afraid to lose a good chance, I said — 

" Greatest of all great grandfathers, will you 
favour me by relating what you see on this 
Earth .>" , 

** To be sure, I will, little one ! To — be — sure, 
I will. Perhaps to-morrow night." 



( 112 ) 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

WHAT URANUS SAW, 

A TRUE CHILD STORY. 

T[L FOUND Uranus soon after my first interview, 
and reminding him of his promise. This is 
what he said to me — 

'* I am very fond of all young things, children 
especially, and watch over them with great 
interest, — so I will tell you 



(( 



A TRUE CHILD STORY. 



" Many of your years ago I looked into the 
drawing-room in one of your country houses. It 
was evening time of the day you call Sunday, and 
though the lamp was lighted, the curtains were 
not drawn, so I could peep in. 

** Two children with their elder sister were look- 
ing at pictures in a large book of scenes from the 
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life of your great Christian Saviour. They were 
by different artists, and in nearly all the Christ 
was depicted with a glory of varied form round 
His sacred head. 

"At last there came a picture in which your 
Lord was painted as sitting amongst His disciples 
in the Temple, but scarcely to be distinguished 
from any other person, 

" Suddenly the youngest child turned to her 
el^er sister, on whose knee she was sitting, and 
said — 

" * Why hasn't Desus Kiste got a sun on His 
head ? ' 

" The sister smiled, and was at a loss to give 
other explanation than she supposed the artist 
had forgotten to draw it; — ^but she kissed the 
little one, thinking how pleased Christ must be 
with the simple childish love, so careful that the 
proper honour should be shown even to His 
picture ; and she inwardly breathed a prayer that 
the child, through the storms of life, might keep 
ever fresh in her heart His honour and glory. 

" As if in sweet answer to her petition, in the 
middle of the night she saw, by the dim firelight, ^ 
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the little sister rise and kneel in her cot, fold her 
baby hands and repeat the Lord's Prayer through- 
out, her eyes shut all the time. She then softly 
lay down again and slept. ' Truly,' thought 




the elder girl, ' her heart is with Jesus, and He 
will love her ever, and guard her from all harm ! ' 

" Now, my dear," said Uranus, " I really must 
be going ! " 

" Kind, great Father, thank you very, very 
much, " I said ; " and forgWe mt; lot 'Ont vxa>iUe ! 
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have caused you ; I hope you are not too wearied 
with talking." 

"Not at all ! not — at — all, my dear ! — Good- 
bye, good — bye." This was the last I saw of 
Uranus. 



I 



( ii6 ) 



Ik 



CHAPTER XIX. 

NEPTUNE AND HIS SATELLITE. 

I^jf Y father for some time had been making 

arrangements to give up our house ; my 

time thus for observations on the leads was 

fast drawing to a close. I was therefore very 

anxious to complete, if possible, my acquaintance 

with all the planets before I left ; and on the last 

* 

evening but one I went up once again to my 
eyrie. 

" Tol de rol, lol, lol, bear down d'ye see 
To our Admiral's lee. 
* No, no,' says the Frenchman, * that can't be ! ' 
Then I must lug you' along with me, 
Says the saucy Arethu 

" Hullo there ! Who are you ? " 

This was the greeting 1 rec^w^d vfKea by dint 
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of great searching I at length discovered the 
planet Neptune. 

The voice was extremely distant, but I thought 
probably very loud could I have been nearer. 

" Only an earth-girl ! " I answered, "anxious to 
rnake your acquaintance." 

" Very happy, Vm sure," replied Neptune, 
' * to be introduced to a nice young fellow like 
you!" 

" Oh, but I'm not a fellow— Fm a girl ! " 

**A1I right, my hearty, but how did you find 
me out ? " 

" I followed the directions laid down by our 
great astronomers," I replied. 

" And a pretty rumpus they made about find- 
ing me, each thinking himself the cleverest ; 
and when they had made the discovery— much 
good it was to them! My distance from you 
they discovered was so immense, that it 
was nearly impossible to find out much about 



me." 



** You seem to move very slowly ! " I re- 
marked. 

''Do I ! Just like you wometv, tv^\^x ^-^v^^^X 



I 
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I should have thought going at the rate ^ 
twelve thousand four hundred miles an ho^-^^ 
would have suited even the fastest your^^S 
lady 1 " 

" I had no idea it was as fast as that," I saic:^- 
" And how long are you going round th -^ 
Sun ? " 

" The Sun looks to me but as a small brigh -^^ 
star does to you, my hearty! It takes me 
hundred and sixty-five of your years to gel 
round him, but though it is slow work, I an( 
my Moon jog along very comfortably together." 

" Oh, where is it ? " I quickly inquired. 

" Nearly the same distance from my orb as 
your Moon from you." 

I looked long and attentively, but entirely 
failed to find it. I suppose my glass was not 
sufficiently powerful. 

" My wife Amphitrite really lived there, only 
your astronomers don't know it. Did you ever 
see her picture ? " 

" No,'* I said ; " I cannot remember to have 
done so." 

" Ah ! You should have seen her as I first 
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saw her, one day with the Nereides. They had 
come up to the surface of the Pacific Ocean 
iiear the Line, where it was very warm, for a 
hunt, riding on the silver backs of their pet 
dolphins. They would send one on in front, 
^nd then chase him. 

'* Attracted by their screams of merriment, I 
observed Amphitrite, who, with her hair decked 
>vith pearls and coral, far outshone her com- 
panions in beauty. 

" When I asked her to be my wife, I was sur- 
prised to hear her refuse me. Perhaps she was 
a little taken aback with my rough ways, for at 
first she did not at all seem anxious to become 
Queen of the Seas; but I heard afterwards that 
an old grandfather dolphin, who was held in 
much respect by all the Nereides, gave her a good 
talking to; for she at last consented, and ever 
after was of course treated with me not only as 
supreme ruler over the oceans, but also as a 
goddess. 

" If you should ever see my coat of arms at 
the Heraldic Ofifice, you will see that there are 
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two dolphins rampant, supported by two Tritons, 
— I did this in gratitude to old grandfather 
dolphin." 

** I wish I could make her out ! " I said, when 
Neptune stopped talking. " Do you think you 
could tell me something about my Earth, if you 
can perceive anything so far ? " 

"I can see a little, but I hear more from the 
other planets, who are all more or less disgusted 
with your many new inventions and the pretty 
pass things have come to. I must say I'm not 
sorry I left before you started all those dreadful 
explosive machines. Why, my Tritons send 
word to me now that their lives are made a 
perfect burden to them with all the torpedoes 
your sailors decorate my waters with." 

** I am sorry to hear that," I answered ; " I am 
sure we would not hurt them for worlds ! Have 
you heard or seen anything particular about our 
Earth lately ? " 

"I shan't have time to talk to-night, my hearty; 
it's time for me to have my grog and turn in, 
but to-morrow, perhaps ! 
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" * Tol de rol, tol de rol, lol, lol, lol, 

A health to the captain and officers true 
And all that belong to the jovial crew 
On board the Arethu-sa ! * 

*' I'm mightily fond of your sea songs, my 
hearty. Good-night ! " and he passed away, sing- 
ing " Tol, lol, lol ! " 
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CHAPTER XX. 

IVHA T NEP TUNE SA W. 

A SNAKE STORY. 

» 

IHE following evening I found Neptune in 
apparently an unaltered position. 

"Good evening, my hearty! how d'ye find 
yourself ? " 

** Quite well, thank you ! ** I rejoined, ** and very 
anxious to hear all you can tell me." 

" Oh yes, by the way, I was to reel you a 
yarn of your Earth, — or rather it will be of your 
seas. As it is about my old friend the Sea- 
Serpent, I will call it 

**A SNAKE STORY. 

" That Channel of yours, between France and 

England, is really becoming such a thoroughfare 

that, as I said before, not only are the lives of 

my Tritons and mermaids \i^comvwg^ wwhearable, 
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but there really is no privacy at all, and they 
have for a long time forbidden any of their 
vrater-babies to go round that way. 

" Those two men, one in a waterproof dress to 
float in, and one without, who so impertinently 
swam across, have but added to the intrusion 
and trespassing. The latter litde knew how 
many of our water people swam close to him 
all the way over, longing to drag him down 
into the depths, and were only prevented from 
touching him, because they would not desecrate 
the memory of their dear playfellow, the por- 
poise, by imbruing their hands in his oil, with 
which the man was rubbed. 

" It is always an aggravating sight to our mer- 
people, to see your land-lubbers swimming, for 
they say if mankind choose to move about in 
the water, they ought to have been made with 
fishes' tails like themselves, and not legs : — but 
I was to tell you about the Sea Serpent. 

" It is a sad tale — for he is no more ! 

"He heard so much about the lines of electric 
telegraph cable laid down everywhere that he 
went one day to see them irv t.\ve Ovaxvvx^- Q^^ns:.^ m 
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there, he found a perfect labyrinth, through 

■ which he twisted and turned himself into such 

a hopeless muddle that he could not at all 

unravel himself, and after lingering on in dread- 




ful confusion for a fortnight, he died in great 
agony. 

" His poor wife was sadly upset when she found 
him ; all the more, as she was just coming to tel! 
him of the horrible news that your big man-of- 
war, the 'Vanguard,' Viad ca^svitA., mA ^ne 
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plump down on her nest, to the entire destruc- 
tion of her family hopes. She has since gone 
quite out of her mind, poor thing! sometimes 
flying about the waters to look for her husband 
(I hear she was seen in the Gulf of Aden the 
other day and near Brest in France), sometimes 
taking up her abode in the * Vanguard' itself, 
watching over the ruins of her family." ^ 

"Oh, but they were going to blow up the 
* Vanguard,' to get her masts out ! " I interrupted, 
" what will Mrs. Sea Serpent do then ? " 

" I daresay she'll let herself be blown up also, 
she would be only too glad to have an end put to 
her miserable existence. She has also had hard 
work to keep out of the way of that ship which, 
by means of dreadful machines called dredges, 
very effectually * challenged ' the depths of my 
oceans to give up their mysteries, much to the 
utter misery and destruction of numbers of my 
innocent little animal subjects, many of whom 
are not created to exist above certain depths, 
and die a frightful death, by bursting, when they 
are brought away from the pressure necessary to 
their submarine life. And a\\ ^\s» ^-as* %^^xn^^- 
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trated for the benefit of Science — bah ! IVe done 
with you ! You are going from bad to worse 
and the latest of all horrors I hear is, that youi 
Earth people have the audacity — the impudence 
to actually burrow a tunnel under the Channel— 
fancy ! daring to go under my sea ! '* 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

GOOD-BYE, 

5jL FEARED that Neptune was vexed, and 
^20 said — 

"You mustn't mind, King of the Waters! 
What we do is for good, not for evil, and is 
for the benefit and happiness of thousands, and 
generations to come. But I perceive you are 
passing away, and before you go I wish to thank 
you, and through you, all the other planets, for the 
delightful evenings they have given me, also for 
the kind patience they have shown in answering 
my many questions. I trust that neither you 
nor they will forget me ; and should I ever renew 
my acquaintance with them, that I may count on 
as kind a welcome." 

" That I'm sure you may, rtv^ VveaxV^j V ^-^^si^ 
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broke in Neptune ; " and now, good-bye — rm 
sorry to say good-bye — but I can't stop ! " 

He was gone, and with many regrets I ended 
my last evening 

®n tbe Xea^0« 
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NEW AND POPULAB WORKS 



NEW FICTION. 
WON FROM THE WAVES : or, the Story 

of MAIDEN MAY. By W. H. G. Kingston. Three Voiumes. 
Crown 8vo, Sis. Cd. 

WORTHLESS LAURELS. By Emily CABBmo- 

TON. Throo volumes crown 8vo. 81 8. 6d. 

LOUIS : or, Doomed to the Cloister. A Tale 

of Religious Life in the time of Louis XR"*. Founded on 
Fact. By M. J. Hope. Dedicated by permission to Dean 
Stanley. Three volumes, crown 8vo., 31s. 6d. 

TRIED BY FIRE. By Fbancis Cabb, Author of 

" Left Alone/* *' Not Lancelot Nor Another," &c. Three vols., 
Crown 8vo., 81& 6d. 

FOR A DREAM'S SAKE. By Mrs. Hebbebt 

Martin, Author of " Bonnie Lesley," &c. Two vols.. Crown 
8vo., cloth, 21s. 

THE SECRET OF THE SANDS; or, The 

Water Lily and her Crew. A Nautical Novel. By Habrt 
CoLLiNGwoOD. Two vols., Crown 8vo., cloth, gilt tops, price 

128. 



STORIES FOR DAUGHTERS AT HOME. 

STEPHEN THE SCHOOLMASTER. A 

story without plot. By M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellie). Cr. 8vo., 5s. 

MY SISTER'S KEEPER : A Story for Girls. 

In one vol. By Lauba M. Lane, Author of ^^ Gentleman 
Verschoylo,** &c. "With a Preface by Mrs. Townsend, Presi- 
dent of the Girls' Friendly Society. Cloth, price 5s. 

MY MOTHER'S DIAMONDS ; A Domestic 

Story for Daughters at Home. By Mabia J. Gsbes. With a 
Frontispiece by A. LuDOVid. Cloth, price 58. 

"BONNIE LESLEY:" A Novelette in One 

Volume. By Mrs. Herbert I^Iartin, Author of '* Cast Adrift, 
&c." With Frontispiece by Miss C. Paterson. Cloth, price 58. 

LEFT ALONE ; or, The Fortunes of Phillis 

Maitland. By Francis Carr, Author of " Not Lancelot, nor 
another," &c. Cloth, price 58. 



ST. NICHOLAS' EVE and other Tales. 

By Mary C. Rowsell. Crown 8vo. Price Ts. 6d. 
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PICTURES OF THE PAST : Memories of 

Men I Have Met, and Sights I Have Seen. By Francis H. 
Gbundy, C.E. One vol*, Crown 8vo^ cloth., price 128. 

Contains personal recollections of Patrick Branwell BrontS, 
Leigh Hunt and his family, G^rge Henry Lewes, George 
Parker Bidder, George Stephenson, and many other celebrities, and 
gives besides descriptions of very varied experiences in Australia. 

AMONG THE ZULUS: The Adventures of 

Hans Sterk in South Africa. By Lieut.-Col. A. W. Drayson, 
R.A. Crown 8vo., illustrated^ paper boards, price 28. 6d.; 
cloth, gilt edges, price Ss. 6d. 

STORIES from EARLY ENGLISH LITER- 
ATURE, with some Account of the Origin of Fairy Tales, 
Legends and Traditionary Lore. Adapted to the use of Toung 
Students. By Miss S. J. Yenableb Dodds. Cr. 8vo., price 58. 

THE LIFE MILITANT : Plain Sermons for 

Cottage Homes. By Ellell. Crown 8vo., price 6s. 

HOFER: A Drama. By Catherine Swanwick. 

Demy 8vo., cloth, gilt edges, price 8s. 6d. 

HISTORICAL SKETCHES OF THE RE- 

FORMATION. By the Rev. Fredbbiok Geo. Lee, D.C.L., 

Vicar of All Saints', Lambeth, &c., &c., &c. One Volume, post 
octavo, lOs. 6d. cloth. 

** The entire volume .... is well worth reading." — Tablet. 
" Truly and graphically told." — Academy. 

THE COMMERCIAL PRODUCTS OF THE 

SEA ; or, Marine Contributions to Industry and Art. By P. L. 
SiMMONDS, Author of " The Commercial Products of the Vege- 
table Kingdom." One vol. , with numerous Illustrations, 16s. 

A GLOSSARY OF BIOLOGICAL, ANA- 

TOMICAL, AND PBTSTSIOLOGICAL TERMS, for Teachers 
and Students in Schools and Classes connected with the Science 
and Art Department, and other Examining bodies. By 
Thomas Dunman, Physiology Lecturer at the Birkbeck Institu- 
tion and the Working Men's College. Crown 8vo., cloth 2s. 6d. 

THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGN WITH THE 

CONN AUGHT RANGERS, 1854-55-56. By Lieut-Colonel 
Nathaniel Steeyens, late 88th (Connaught Rangers). One 
volume. Demy 8vo., with Map, Scarlet Clotii, 15s. 
" A welcome addition to the military history of England." — 

United Service Gazette, 
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NEW AND POPULAB WOBKS 



CHILD LIFE IN JAPAN, and Japanese 

Child Stories. By M. Chaplin Ayrton (Bachelier-^s-Lettres, 
et BacIiolier-6s-ScioxicoB, Parifl, Civis AcadomisD EdinezLsis, and 
Elovo do la Faculty do Mddocine do Paris).. With Seven fuU- 
pago lUustrationH, drawn and en^n^vod by Japanese artists, 
and many Rmallor onos. Quarto, Cloth olegant, price 10s. 6d. 
" Pcoplo who give it away are likely to be tempted to buy a new copy to 
keep." — Sfititnitti/ lieview. 

MEMORABLE BATTLES IN ENGLISH 

mSTORY : The Military Lives of the Commanders. By W. 
II. Dave>t»ort Adams. New and thoroughly Revised Edition. 
With Frontispiece and Plans of Battles. Two vols., Crown 
8vo.. Cloth. Price ICs. 

'' Tho matcrialH for these two volmncs have been carefully collected and 
tho host authorities consulted, while the narrative is spiiited, vigorous, 
and clear." — Spectator. 

OCEAN AND HER RULERS : A Narrative 

of the Nations which have from the Earliest Ages held Dominion 
over tho Sea, comprising a Brief History of Navigation from 
tho Remotest Periods up to the Present Time. By Alfbed 
Elwes. New, Enlarged, and thorouglUy Revised Edition, with 
IG Illustrations by Walter W. May. Crown 8vo. Price 9s. 

MASTERPIECES OF ANTIQUE ART. 

From the celebrated collections in the Vatican, tho Louvre, 
and the British Museum. By Stephen Thompson, Author of 
**01d English Homes," •* Old Masters," &c. Twenty-five 
Examples in Permanent Photography. Super-Royal Quarto. 
Elegantly bound, price £2 2s. 



WORKS BY JOHN TIMBS, F.S.A- 

Notabilia, or Curious and Amusing Facts about Mant Thinos. 
Explained and Illustrated by John Timbs, F.S.A. Post 8vo, 6*. 
" There is a world of wisdom in this book." — Art Jowmal, 

Ancestral Stories and Traditions of Great FamUiee. Illustrative 
of English History. With Frontispiece. Post 8vo, price 7». 6(/. 
*' An interesting and well written book." — LUerary Churchman, 

Strange Stories of the Animal World. A Book of Curious Con- 
tributions to Natural History. Illustrations by Zwecker. 
Second Edition. Post 8vo, gilt edges, price 65. 
" Will be studied with profit and pleasure."— ^liAtffuetim. 

Cazton's Fifteen O's and other Prayers. Printed by command 
of tho Princess Elizabeth, Queen of England and France, and 
also of tho Princess Margaret, mother of our Sovereign Lord 
the King. By Wm. Caxton. Reproduced in Photo-Litho- 
graphy by S. Ayling. Quarto, bound in parchment. New and 
cheaper edition, price Qs. 
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he Bay Breams of a Sleepleas Man : being a series of Papers 
contributed to the Standard, by Fsank Itbs Souoamore^ Esq., 
O.B. Post 8vo, price 8*. 6d, 
** Deddcdly clever and fall of good hxunoQx."—OrapMe. 

[ission from Cape Coast Castle to Ashantee. With a Db- 
scBipnvE Account of that Kingdom. By the late T. £i>- 
WARD BowDiCH, Esq. Now Edition, with preface by his 
daughter, Mrs. Halk. With map of the route to Coomassie. 
Post 8vo. Price 5*. 

oon of Aro and the Times of Chables the Seventh. By Mrs. 
Brat, Author of " Life of Stothard," etc. Post 8vo, price Is, 6d, 
'* Reader?) will rise firom its pemsal, not only with increased informa- 
tion, but with sympathies awakened and elevated." — limes. 

"he Good St. Louis and His Times. By Mrs. Brat. With 
Portrait. Post Svo. price Is. 6d, 
" A valuable and interesting record of Louis* reign."— Spectator. 

agas firom the Far East, or Kalmouk and Mongolian Tales. 
With Historical Preface and Explanatory Notes by the Author 

of ** Patranafl,"etc. Post Svo, price 9s. 

Lsem, the Han Hater : an Eastern Tale by Outer Goldsmith. 
With Illustrations and an Editorial Litroduction. Price 25. 

lie Vicar of Wakefield; a Tale by Oliver Goldsmith. With 
eight Illustrations by John Absolon. Beautifully printed by 
Whittingham. 3s. Cd. cloth ; . lOs. 6d. morocco antique. 



^TANESBY'S ILLUMINATED GIFT BOOKS. 

Every page richly printed in Gold and Colours. 

!he Bridal Soavenir. Nevr Edition, with a Portrait of the 

Princess Royal. Elegantly bound in white morocco, price 2ls, 

" A splendid specimen of decorative art, and well suited for a bridal gift.*' 

!he Birth-Bay Soavenir. A Book of Thoughts on Life and 
Immortality. Price 12*. 6d. cloth ; 18». morocco antique. 

ight for the Path of Life; from the Holy Scriptures. Small 
4to, price 12s. cloth ; 15s. calf, gilt edges ; 18s. morocco antique. 

!he Wisdom of Solomon ; from the Book of Proverbs. Small 4to, 
price 145. cloth elegant ; ISs. calf ; 21s. morocco antique. 

lie Floral GifL Price 145, cloth elegant; 21s. morocco extra. 

Ihakespeare's Household Words. With a Photograph from the 
Monument at Stratford-on-Avon. New and Cheaper Edition, 
P^ce 6s. cloth elegant ; 10s. 6d morocco antique. 

Lphorisms of the Wise and Good. With a Photographic Portrait of 
Milton. Price 6s. cloth elegant; lOs. ^d. I&qtcm^q ^.t^vs^qa. 
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POETEY. 

Poems. By E. L. Floteb. Fcap. 8yo, price 25. Qd. 

The Seaaons ; a Poem by the Rev. 0. Ratmond, LL.B. Fcap. Svo, 
-with Four Illufltrations. Price 2s. 6d. 
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THREE BIRTHDAY BOOKS. 



I. The Book of Remembrance for every Day in the Year. With 

blank space for recording Birthdays, Weddings, &c., &c. Beau- 
tifully printed in red and black. Imp. 32mo., prices from 
2s. upwards. Or with photographs, from 6». 

♦^* May also be had in various leather Binditigs, 

II. The Churchmaa^sDaily Remembrancer. With Poetical Selections 

for the Christian Year, with Calendar and Table of Lessons of 
the English Church, for the use of both Clergy and Laity. 
Cloth elegant, price 2s. ; or with Photographs, cloth elegant, 4s. 

*;K* May also he had in various leather Bindings, 

m. The Anniversary Text Book of Scripture Verse and Sacred Song 
for Every Day in the Year. Cloth, 1*. ; or, gilt edges, Is, 6d. 

*^f,* May also be had in various leather Bindings, 



Emblems of Christian life. Illustrated by W. Habbt Rooebs, 

in One Hundred Original Designs, from the Writings of the 
Fathers, Old English Poets, &c. Printed by Whittingbam, with 
Borders and Initials in Red. Square 8vo. price 10s. 6dL cloth 
elegant, gilt edges ; 21& Turkey morocco antique. 

Bishop Ken*s Approach to the Holy Altar. With an Address to 
Young Communicants. Lunp Cloth, 8d.; superior cloth, red 
edges, Is. ; with Photographs 2s. extra. 

*^* May also be had in various leather Bindings. 

*«* Clergymen wishing to introdaoe this Manual can have specimen 
copy, with prices for quantities, post free for six stamps, on appUoation. 

Confirmation; or Called, and Chosen, and Faithful. By the 

Author of '* The Gospel in the Church's Seasons " series. With 
a Preface by The Very Reverend the Dean op Chbstbb. 
Fcap. 8vo., Cloth, Is. 

A cheaper edition for distribution, price 9d, 

An ninminated Certificate of Confirmation and Fint Commn- 
nion. Price 2d, 

AKew**InMemoriam**CarcL Printed in silver or gold. Trice 2d. 

*4i* A reduction made on taking a quantity of the 

above cards. 
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NEW BOOKS FOR CHILDREN 

AND NEW EDITIONS OP OLD FAVOURITES. 

THE FAVOURITE PICTURE BOOK, and 

Nursery Companion. Compiled anew by Uncle Charlie. 
With four hundred and fifty Illustrations by Absolon, Anelay, 
Bennett, Browne CPhiz), Sir John Gilbert, T. Landsber, 
Leech, Prout, Harrison Weir, and others. Medium 4to, 
cloth elegant, price 5s. 

Also published in the following four parts , price One Shilling 

each: — 



The Picturesque Primer. 
Fragments of Kkgavledqe for 
Little Folk. 



East Readixo for Little Readers. 
The Nursery Companion. 



Each in an attractive Paper Cover. 

GOLDEN THREADS FROM AN ANCIENT 

LOOM; Das Nibelungenlied adapted to the use of Young 
Readers. By Lybia Hands. Dedicated by permission to 
Thomas Carlyle. With Fourteen Wood Engravings by 
J. ScHNORR, of Carolsfeld. Royal 4to. Price 10s. 6d. 

THE BIRD AND INSECTS POST OFFICE. 

By Robert Bloomfield, Author of **The Farmer's Boy.** 
Illustrated with Thirty-five Wood Engravings. Crown 4to. Cs. 

MODEL YACHTS and Model Yacht Sailing. 

How to Build, Rig, and Sail a self -acting model Tacht. By 
Jas. E. Walton, V.M.Y.O. Fcap. 4to, with 52 Woodcuts. 

THE ENGLISH STRUWWELPETER; or. 

Pretty Stories and Funny Pictures for Little Children. After 
the 110th Edition of the celebrated German Work, Dr. 
Heinrich Hoffhann. Twenty- sixth Edition. Twenty-four 
pages of Illustrations. Paper Boards, 4to. Price 28. 6d. 

LITTLE MARGARET'S RIDE TO THE 

ISLE OF WIGHT ; or the Wonderful Rocking Horse. By 
Mrs. Frederick Brown. With eight Illustrations in chromo- 
lithography by her sister, Helen S. Tatham. Crown 4to. 

THE YOUNG VOCALIST. A collection of 

Twelve Songs, each with an Accompaniment for the Piano- 
forte. By Mrs. Mounset Bartholomew. New and cheaper 
Edition. Paper, price Is., cloth limp, price 28. 

KITTY AND BO : or the Story of a very little 

Girl and Boy. By A. T. Crown 8vo., illustrated. 
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10 NEW AND POPULAB WOBES 

THE LITTLE PILGRIM. With Numerous 

Pen nud Ink Sketches by Helen Petrie. 

HAND SHADOWS to be thrown upon the 

Wall. Novel and amusing figures formed by the hand. By 
Henry Bursill. New and cheaper edition. Twelfth Thou- 
sand. Two series in one, price Is. Grown 4to. 

THE YOUNG BUGLERS: A Tale of the 

Peninsular War. By G. A. Henty, Author of " Out on the 
Pampas," &c. With Eight full-page pictures by J. Proctob, 
and numerous plans of Battles. Large Crown 8vo, Ts. 6d. 

WORKMAN AND SOLDIER. A Tale of 

Paris Life during the Siege and the rule of the Commune. By 
James F. Cobb, Author of *' Silent Jim," "Watchers on the 
Long- ships," <&c. With Illustrations and a Frontispiece by 
Harry Furniss. Crown 8vo, Ss. 

THE MEN OF THE BACKWOODS : or, 

Stories and Sketches of the Indians and the Indian Fighters. 
By AscoTT R. Hope, author of " Heroes of Young America,'* 
&c., &c. Thirty-three Illustrations by C. 0. Murray. Crown 
8vo. Price Gs. 

WILL WEATHERHELM: or, the Yarn of 

an Old Sailor about his Early Life and Adventures. By W. 
H. G. Kingston. Illustrated by W. W. May and G. H. Thomas. 
New and Enlarged Edition. Imperial IGmo. Price Cs. ; or 
bevelled boards, gilt edges, Ts. 6d. 

CORNERTOWN CHRONICLES. New Le- 
gends of Old Lore written for the young. By Kathleen 
Knox, author of *' Queen Dora," &c. Crown Svo., fuDy Illus- 
trated by H. J. Daiun. Price 4s. Gd., gilt edges, 6s. 

SILVER LININGS : or, Light and Shade. 

By Mrs. Beginald M. Bray, author of **Ten of Them," &c. 
With Illustrations by A. H. Collins. Crown Svo. 48. Gd., gilt 
edges, 5s. 

SILLY PETER ; A Queer Story of a Daft 

Boy, a Prince, and a Miller's Daughter, By "W. Norris. 
Illustrated. Crown Svo. Price 2s. Gd. 

BUNCHY: or, The Children of Scarsbrook 

Farm. By Miss E. C. Phillips, author of ** The Orphans," 
&c. Illustrations by A. J. Johnson. Crown Svo. 2s. Gd. 
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WAYS AND TRICKS OF ANIMALS, with 

Stories about Aunt Mary's Pets. By Miss ^^Laut Hoopeb, 
author of ** Wives and Housewives," "Little Dinners," &c. j 
With Twenty- three full-page Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 28. Gd. 

AFRICAN PETS: or, Chats about our Ani- 
mal Friends in Natal, with a Sketch of Kaffir Life. By F. 
Clinton Parry. Illustrated by R. H. Moore. Cr. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 



A NEW ONE SHILLING SERIES. 
WRECKED, NOT LOST : or, the Pilot and 

his Companion. By the Hon. Mrs. Duni>a8. Illustrated. New 
and cheaper edition. Fifth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo., price Is. 

AMONG THE BRIGANDS, and other Tales 

of Adventure. Ulustratod. New and cheaper edition. Fourth 
Thousand. Fcap. Svo., price Is. 

CHRISTIAN ELLIOTT : or, Mrs. Danvers' 

Prize. By L. N. Comtn. Illustrated. New, and cheaper 
edition. Fourth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo., Is. 



FAVOURITE LIBRARY. 

Monthly Volumes, including Mrs. Hofland's 
" Son of a Genius,'' I ** Ellen the Teacher," 

" Daughter of a Genius," | ** Theodore; or, The Gnuaderi/' 

&c. Medium 16mo., price Is. each. 

For complete List of Series, see page 26. 

HAPPY HOLIDAYS : or, Brothers and Sis- 
ters at Home. By Emma Davenport. Illustrated. New 
and cheaper edition. Fourth Thousand. Fcap. Svo., Is. 6d. 

ADVENTURES IN AUSTRALIA: or, the 

Wanderings of Captiiin Spencer in the Bush and the Wilds. 
By Mrs. R. Leb. New and revised edition. Illustrated. Sixth 
Thousand. Ss. 6d., gilt edges, 4*. 

A WORD TO THE WISE : or. Hints on the 

Current Improprieties of Expression in Writing and Speaking. 
By Parry Gwtnnb. Sixteenth Thousand, revised. ISmo., 
price 6d., sewed ; or Is. cloth, gilt edges. 

HARRY HAWKINS'S H-BOOK; showing 

how ho learned to aspirate his H*s. Eighth Tho«LBa.iLd. 
ISmo. Uniform with " A Word to tVio ^\aa:' ^^rvi^ ^A. 
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NEW AND POPULAB WOBXS 



Six Shillings each, cloth elegant^ with Illttslratians. 

*£ing8ton'8 (W. H. O.) Will Weatherhelm : or, the Tabn of ak 
Old Saiix>r about his Early Life and Ada^entures. 

The MiBBJng Ship, or Notes from the Log op the 
"Ouzel Galley." 

The Three Admiials, and the Adyektures of their 
YouNo Followers. 

The Three Lieutenants; or, Nayal Life in the Nine- 
TEENTH Century. 

The Three Commanders; or, Actiye Seryice Afloat 
in Modern Times. 

The Three Midshipmen. New Edition, with 24 Illus- 
trations by G. Thomas, Fortch, etc. 

Hurricane Hurry, or The Adyentures of a Nayal 
Officer durino the American WarofIndependence. 

True Blue ; or, The Life and AdYentures of a British 
Seaman of the Old School. 

The Men of the Backwoods: or, Stories and Sketches of the 
Indians and the Indian Fighters. By Ascott R. Hope. 

Ice Maiden and other Stories. By Hans Christian Andersen. 
39 Illustrations by Zweoker. 4to., (xilt edges. 

^Journey to the Centre of the Earth. Authorized Translation. 
From the French of Jules Verne. With 53 Illustrations. 

The Bird and Insects Post Office. By Robert Bloomfield. 

Illustrated with Thirty-five Illustrations. Crown 4to. 

Little Maids. Rhymes with Illustrations by Mrs. W. Kemp. 
Quarto, gilt edges. 

The Books marked * may be had with bevelled boards, gilt edges, 

price 7s. 6d. 
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Five Shillings each, cloth elegant; or Five Shillings and 
Sioi^ence, gilt edges. Illustrated by eminent Artists. 

Chums: A Story for the Youngsters, of Schoolboy Life and 
Adventure. By Harleioh Seyerne. 

Early Start in life (The). By EsaLiA Marrtat Norris. 

Gentleman Cadet (The) : His Career and Adventures at the Rotal 
Academy, Woolwich. By Lieut.-Colonel Drayson. 

Gerald and Harry, or The Boys in the North. By Emilia 

3fAfiSrAT JN'ORBIS. 



\ 



PUBLISHED BY GRIFFITH AND PABBAN. 13 

Five Shillings each — continued, 

Hair-Breadth Escapes, or Thb Adyentureb of Three Boys in 
South Africa. By the Rev. H. 0. Adams. 

Heroes of the Crusades. By Barbara Hutton. 
Home Life in the Highlands. By Lilias Graeme. 
Household Stories from the land of Hofer, or Popular Myths 
OF Tirol, inoludino the Rose Garden of Kino Laryn. 

Kingston's (W. H. 0.) John Deane of Nottingham, His Adven- 
tures AND Exploits. 

„ Rival Grusoes (The). ( Or bevelled hoards, gilt edges, 6«.) 

Oat cm the Pampas, or The Young Settlers. By G. A. Hbnty. 

Patranas, or Spanish Stories, Legendary and Traditional. 

By the Author of "Household Stories." 

Swift and Sure, or The Career of Two Brothers. By A. Elwes. 
Tales of the Saracens. By Barbara Hutton. 
Tales of the White Cockade. By Barbara Hutton. 

Wilton of Outhhert's: A Tale of Undergraduate Life Thirty 
Years Ago. By the Rev. H. 0. Adams. 

Young Franc Tireurs (The), and their adventures during the 
Franco-Prussian War. By G. A. Henty, Special Corres- 
pondent of the Standard. 



Five Shillings each, clothe Illustratedy gill edges. 

Elwee' (A.) Luhe Ashleigh, or School Life in Holland. 

„ Paul Blake, or A Bot's Perils in Corsica and Montb 
Cristo. 

Neptune's Heroes, or The Sea Kings of England, from Hawkins 
TO Franklin. By W. H. Davenport Adams. 

Talks about Plants, or Early Lessons in Botany. By Mrs. 
Lankester. With six Coloured Platos and numerous Wood 
Engravings. 

A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF FIVE SHILLING VOLS. 

Square Crown Sro., gilt edges. 

The Day of Wonders : A Medley of Sense and Nonsense. By 
M. Sullivan. 30 Dlustrations by W. G. Browne. 

Harty the Wanderer ; or, Conduct is Fate. A Tale by Fairleigh 
Owen. 28 Illustrations by John Proctor. 

A Wayside ioej. Gathered for Girls. By F. Lablache. 
15 Illustrations by A. H. Collins. 
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NBW AND POPULAR WORKS 



Price Five Shillings each^ doth elegant^ lUtistraied, 

Extraordinary Nunery Bhymes ; New, yet Old. Translated from 
the Original Jingle into Comic Verse by One who was once a 
Child. 60 Illustrations. Small 4to. 

Favonrite Picture Book (The) and KuBery Companion. Oom- 
piled anew by Ukct^b Chablib. With 450 Illustrations by 
Absolon, Anelay, Bennett, Browne (Phiz), Sir John Gil- 
bert, T. Landseer, Leech, Proct, Harbison Weir, and others. 
Medium 4to., cloth elegant. 
*^* This may also be had in Four Parts, in fancy wrapper, 

price Is. each. 

Little Gipsy (The). By Elib Sauyaoe. Translated by Anna 
Blaokwell. Profusely illustrated by Ernest Fbouoh. Small 
4to, ; (or, extra cloth, gilt edges, 6».) 

Norstone; or, Rifts in the Clouds. By M. K Hattebslet. 

Merry Songs for Little Voices. Words by Mrs. Broderip. Music 
by Thoilas Murbt. With 40 Illustrations. Fcap. 4to. 

Stories firom the Old and New Testaments. By the Rev. B. H. 
Drapeb. With 48 Engravings. 

Trimmer's History of the Robins. Written for the Instruction of 
Children on their treatment of Animals. With 24 Illus- 
trations by Harbison Weib. Small 4to, gilt edges. 

Workman and Soldier. A Tale of Pabis Life dubino the 
Siege and the Rule op the Combiune. Bv James F. Cobb. 
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Four Shillings and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, with 
Illustrations ; or with gilt edges, bs, 

Alda Graham ; and her Brother Philip. By E. Mabryat Norrib. 

Book of Cats (The) : a Chit-chat Chronicle of Folme Facts aad 
Fancies. By Charles H. Ross. 

** Buttons.*' The Trials and Travels of a Touno Gentleman* 
By Ascott R. Hope. 

Casimir, the Little Exile. By Carounb Pbachet. 

Comertown Chronicles. New Legends of Old Lore writtkn 
for the Youno. By EIathleen Knox. 

Favonrite Fables in Prose and Verse. With 24 beautiful Illus- 
trations from Drawings by Harbison Weib. Small 4to. 

Fiery Groas (The), or the vow of Montrose. By Barbara Hctton. 
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Four Shillings and Sixpence each — continued, 

mandarin's Daughter (The): A Stobt of thb Gbbat Takpino 
Rebellion. By Samuel Mobsman. 

Modem Britiah Flntaroh (The), or Liybs of Men DiSTiNoniBHBD 

IN THE regent HiSTOBY OF OUB COUNTBY FOB THEIB TaLBNTS, 
YlBTUES, AND ACHIEVEMENTS. By W. C. TAYLOB, LL.D. 

Oak Staixoase, (The) or The Stobieb of Lobd and Lady Desmond 
a Narrative of the Times of James II. By M. and 0. Lbb. 

Silver Linings : or, Light and Shade. By Mrs. Reginald M. 
Bbay. 

Tales and Legends of Saxony and Lnsatia. By W. Westall. 
Theodora: a Tale for Girls. By Emilia Mabbyat Nobbis. 
Zipporah, the Jewish Maiden. By M. E. Bewsheb. 



Three ShUlings and Sixpence plain ; or coloured plates and 

gilt edges, Four Shillings and Sixpence, Super Royal 

l^mo, cloth elegant^ with Illustrations. 

Annt Jenny's American Pets. By Catbebine 0. Hopley. 
Broderip (Mrs.) Crosspatch, the Cricket, and the Gonnterpane. 

„ My Grandmother's Bndget of Stobieb and Yebseb. 

„ Tales of the Toys. Told by Themselves. 

„ Tiny Tadpole, and otheb Tales. 
Ck>iiBin Triz, and heb Welcome Tales. By Geobgiana Cbaik. 
Gosmorama : the Mannebs and Customs of all Nations of thji 

WOBLD descbibed. By J. ASPIN. 

Distant Homes, or The Gbaham Family in New Zealand. By 

Mrs. I. E. Aylmeb. 
Early Days of English Princes. By Mrs. Russell Gbay. 
Echoes of an Old Bell. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Facts to Correct Pancies, or Shobt Nabbativeb of Remabkabls 

Women. 
Fairy Land, or Recbeation fob the Rising Genebation, in Prose 

and Verse. By Thomas and Jane Hood. Illustrated by T. 

Hood, Jun. ^ 

Feathers and Fairies, or Stobieb fbom thb Realms of Fancy. 
By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Garden (The), or Fbedebick's Monthly Instbuotion fob thb 
Management and Fobmation of a Floweb Gabden. With 
Illustrations by Sowebby. 68, coloured. 
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Three Shillings and Sixpence each — continued. 

Haooo the Dwarf, or The Tower on the MouyrAiN, and other 
Tales. By Lady Lushington. 

Happy Home (The), or The Children at the Red House. By 
Lady Lubhinoton. 

Helen in Switzerland. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Holidays among the Mountains, or Scenes and Stories of Wales. 
By M. Betham Edwards. 

Lightsome and the Little Ck>lden Lady. Written and Illastrated 
by 0. H. Bennett. Twenty-four Engravings. 

Nnisery Times, or Stories about the Little Ones. By an Old 
Nurse. 

Flay Boom Stories, or Ho|7 to make Peace. By Georguna M. 
Oeaik, 

Peep at the Pixies (A), or Legends of the West. By Mrs. Bray. 

Scenes and Stories of the Ehine. By M. Betham Edwards. 

Seven Birthdays (The), or The Children of Fortune. By 
Kathleen Knox. 

Starlight Stories, told to Bright Eyes and Listening Ears. 
By Fanny Lablache. 

Stories of Edward, and his LrrrLS Friends. 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. Written and Illastrated by Alfred 
Orowquill. 

Visits to Beechwood Farm. By Catharine Cowper. 
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Three Shillings and Sia^nce plain, cloth eleganty with 
Ulicstrations ly eminent Artists, or with gilt edgesj price 4«. 

Almexia's Gastle, or My Early Life in India and England. By 
Lady Lushington. 

Oast Adrift, the Story of a Waif. By Mrs. Herbert MARTm. 

Castles and their Heroes. By Barbara Hutton. 

Glement's Trial and Victory, or Sowing and Rising. By 
M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellie). Third Thousand. 

Faggots for the Fireside, or Tales of Fact and Fakcy. By 
Peter Parley. 
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Three Sldllings and Sixpence each — continued. 

Great and Small; Scenes in t:^ Lifb of Childrbn. Translated, 
with permission, from the French of MdUe. Laroque, by Miss 
Hasriet Poole. With 61 Illustrations by Bertall. 

Grey Towers; or Aunt Hettt*s Will. By M. M. Pollard. 

laabel'B Difficnlties, or Light on the Dailt Path. By M. R. Oabbt. 

Joachiza'B Spectacles : A Legend of Florenthal. ByM.&G.LBB. 

EingBton's (W.H.G.) Fred Markham in Russia, or, Thb Bot 
Travellers in the Land of the Czar. 

,, Manco the Pemvian Chiet 

,, Ifark Seaworth; a Tale of the Indian Ocean. 

„ Peter the Whaler; ms Early Life and Adyenturbs 
in the Arotio Regions. 

,, Salt Water, or Neil D'Argt's Sea Life and Adventures. 

Lee (Mrs.) Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Animals. 

„ Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Birds, Reptiles, 
and Fishes. 

„ Adventures in Australia, or The Wanderings of Captain 
Spencer in the Bush and the Wilds. 

„ The African Wanderers, or Carlos and Antonio. 

Little May^s Friends, or Country Pets and Pashimeb. By 
Annie Whittem. 

Louisa Broadhurst; or First Experiences. By A. M. 

My School Days in Paris. By Margaret S. Jeunb. 

Meadow Lea, or The Gipsy Children. 

Millicent and Her Cousins. By the Hon. Augusta Bbthell. 

New Girl (The), or The Rivals; a Tale of School Life. By 
M. E. B. (Mrs. Gellie). 

KorthPole (The) ; and How Charub Wilson Discovered It. By 
the Author of '^Reabns of the Ice King,'' &c. 

Our Old Uncle's Home; and what the Boys did there. By 
Mother Carey. 

Queen Dora: The Life and Lessons of a Little Girl. By 
Kathleen Knox. 

Rosamond Fane, or the Prisoners of St. James. By M. and C. 
Lee. 

Talent in Tatters, or some Vicissitudes in the Life of an 
English Boy. By Hope Wraithe. 
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Three Shillings and Sixpence each — continued. 

The Trlmnphi of Steam, or Stories from the Lives of Wait, 
Arkwrioht, axd Stephenson. 

The Whispers of a Shell, or Stories of the Sea. By Frangbb 
Freelino Broderip. 

Wild Boses, or Sdiplb Stories of Gountrt Life. By the same. 
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Three Shillings and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, Illustrated. 

Among the Zulus. By Lieut-Col. Drayson. Cloth, gilt edges. 

Attractive Picture Book (The). A New Gift Book from the Old 

Comer, containing numerous Illustrations by eminent Artists. 

Bound in Elegant Paper Boards^ Bjoyal Ato^ price 8». 6dL each 

plain; 7s. ^d, coloured; \0s. 6d. mounted on cloth and coloured. 

Berries and Blossoms : a Verse Book for Young People. By T. 
Westwood. 

Bihle Illustrations, or A Description of Manners and Customs 
peculiar to the East. By the Rev. B. H. Draper. Revised 
by Dr. Kitto. 

British History Briefly Told (The), and a description of the 
Ancient Customs, Sports, and Pastimes of the Enolish. 

Olara Hope, or The Blade and the Ear. By Miss Milner. 
Frontispiece by Birket Foster. 

Four Seasons (The) ; A Short Account of the Structure of Rants 
being Four Lectures written for the Working Men's Listitute, 
Pans. With Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

Family Bible Newly Opened (The); wtih Uncle Goodwin's 
Account of it. By Jeffreys Taylor. Fcap. 8vo. 

Glimpses of Nature, and Objects of Interest described durinq 
A Visit to the Isle of Wight. By Mrs. Loudon. Forty- 
one Illustrations. 

History of the Bobins (The). By Mrs. Trimmer. In Words of 
One Syllable. Edited by the Rev. Charles Swbtb, M.A. 

Historical Acting Charades, or Amusements for Winter Eyeninos. 

By the Author of " Cat and Dog/' etc. Fcap. 8vo. 

How to be Happy, or Fairy Gifts. 

Infiajit Amusements, or How to make a Nursery Happy. With 
Practical Hints on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. 
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Three Shillings and Sixpence each — continued. 

Kan's Boot (The), and otheb Stories in Wobds of Onb Stllablb. 
Ulastrations by Habrison Weib. 4to., gilt edges. 

The Mine, or Subtebbanean Wondebs. An Account of the Opera- 
tions of the Miner and the Products of his Labours. 

Modem Sphinx (The). A Collection of Enigmas, Chabadbs, Re- 
buses, Double and Tbiplb Acbostics, Anaobams, Looogbiphs, 
Mbtaobams, Yebbal Puzzles, Gonundbuhs, etc. Fcap.Svo, 
price 3«. %d.\ gilt edges, 4s. 

Boot and Flower. By John Palmeb. 

Sunbeam : a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. Pietzkeb. 

Sylvia's New Home, a Story for the Young. By Mrs. J. F. B. 

FiBTH. 

Taking Tales for Cottage Homes. In Plain Language and Large 
Type. Two vols. 

May also be had in 4 vols, Is, 6d, each; and 12 parts, 4:d, each. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plaifi ; Five Shillings coloured. 

Bear King (The) : a Narrative confided to the Marines by Jabibs 
Gbeenwood. With Illustrations by Ernest Gbiset. Small 4to. 

Familiar Natural History. With 42 Illustrations by Habbison 
Weib. 

*^^^* Also, in Two Vols., entitled "British Animals and Birds," 
*' Foreign Animals and Birds.'* 2& each, plain ; 2s, 6d, coloured. 

Old Nurse's Book of Bhymes, Jingles, and Ditties. Illustrated 
by C. H. Bennett, Ninety Engravings. 



Three SJiillings, or gilt edges. Three and Siixpence. 

Onr Soldiers, or Anecdotes of the Campaigns and Gallant 
Deeds of the British Abmt dubing the Reign of Bxr 
Majesty Queen Victobla. By W. H. G. Ejngston. With 
Frontispiece. Now and Revised Edition. Eighth Thousand. 

Onr Sailors, or Anecdotes of the Engageuentb and Gallant 
Deeds of the Bbitibh Navt. With Frontispiece. New 
and Revised Edition. Eighth Thousand. 

Lncy's Campaign: a Story of Adventure. By M. and 0. Leb. 

Gilt edges. 

Fmits of Enterprise, exhibited in the Tbayels of Belzoni in 
EoTFT AND Nubia. With Six Engca7vn%.'ft V^^ '^vfixx^^^'s^^sa^^ 
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Two Shtllmgs and Sixpence plain^ Super Royal l^mo, 
chth elegant, with Illustrations by Harrison Weir 

and others. 

Adventures and Experiences of Biddy Dorking and of the Fat 
Frog. Edited by Mrs. S. G. Hall. 

Alice and Beatrice. By Grandmamma. 

Amy's Wish, and What Game of It. By Mrs. Tyxeb. « 

Animals and their Social Powers. By Mabt Tusneb- Andbewes. 

Gat and Bog, or Memoibs of Pubs and the Captain. 
Grib and Fly: a Tale of Two Terriers. 

Discontented Children (The), and how they were Cubed. By M. 
and E. KnuBT. 

Doll and Her Friends (The), or Memoibs of the Lady Sebafhina. 
By the Author of "Cat and Dog." 

Early Dawn (The), or Stobies to Think aboct. 

Every Inch a King, or The Stoby of Rex and his Fbiends. By 
Mrs. J. Wobthington Bliss. 

Fairy Gifts, or A Wallet of Wondbbs. By Kathleen Knox, 

Faithful Honnd (The) : (Oblebt) a Story in Verse, founded on 
Faet. By Lady Thomas. 

Fnnny Fables for Little Folks. 

Fnn and Earnest, or Rhymes with Reason. By D*Abct W. 
Thompson. Illustrated by C. H. Bennett. Imperial 16mo. 

Gerty and May. Eighth Thousand. 

By the same Author, 
Granny's Story Box. New Edition. With 20 Engravings. 



Children of the Parsonage. 
Onr White Violet. 



Snnny Days, on A Month at 
the Gbeat Stowb. 



The New Baby. 



Jack Frost and Betty Snow ; with other Tales for Wintry Nights 
and Rainy Days. 

Jnlia Maitland, or, Pbide goes befobe a Fall. By M. & E. Kibby. 

Lost in the Jungle; A Tale of the Inddln Mutiny. By 
Augusta Mabbyat. 

Madelon. By Esther Cabb. 

JHeptone: or The Autobiogbaphy of a Newfoundland Doo. 
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Two Shillings and Sixpence each — continued. 
Korris (Emilia Marryat.) A Week by Themselves. 

By the same Author. 



Adrift on the Sea. 
Children's Pio-Nio (The). 
Geoffiry's Great Fanlt. 
Harry at School. 
Fanl Howard's Captivity. 



Seaside Home. 
Snowed Up. 
Stolen Cherries. 
What became of Tommy. 



Odd Stories about Animals : told in Shoii; and Easy Words. 

Onr Home in the Marsh Land, or Days of Auld Lano Syne. 
By E. L. F. 

Seripture Histories for Little Children. With Sixteen ninstrations 
by John Gilbebt. 

Contents : — The History of Joseph — History of Moses — ^History 
of our Saviour — The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separately QcL each, plain ; Is. coloured. 

Secret of Wrezford (The), or Stella Desmond's Secret. By 
EsTHEB Carr. 

Story of Jack and the Giants. 35 Illustrations by Richard Doyle. 
Stories of Julian and His Playfellows. Written by his Mamma, 

Tales from Catland. Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. 
By an Old Tabby. Seventh Thousand. 

Talking Bird (The), or The LrrTLS Girl who knew what was 
ooiNa TO HAPPEN. By M. and E. Kirby. 

Ten of Them, or The Children of Danehurst. By Mrs. B. M. 
Bray. 

'* Those Unlucky Twins!" By A. Lyster. 

Tiny Stories for Tiny Eeaders in Tiny Words. 

TitUe Tattle; and other Stories for Children. By the Author of 
"Little Tales for Tiny Tots," etc. 

Trottie's Story Book: True Tales in Short Words and Large 
Type. 

Tuppy, or The Actobiooraphy of a Donkey. 

Wandering Blindfold, or A Boy's Troubles. By I^Ury Albert. 



Two Shillings and Sixpence^ with Ulusirations, cloth 
elegant, or with gilt edges, Three Shillings, 

A Child's Influence, or Kathleen and her Great Ungle. By 
Lisa Lockyer. 

Adventures of Ewei, the Chinese QiiL "B^ 1»\..'E.,'E, ^Vc^»^^^i:iss>i. \ 
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Two S/iillings and Sixpence each — continued, 

Bertrand Ba Oaesdiii, the Hero of Brittany. By Eiolb db 
BoNNEOHOSB. Translated by Margaret S. Jeune. 

Comer Cottage, and Its Inmates, or Trust in God. By Frances 
Osborne. 

Davenport's (lirs.) Constance and Nellie, or Thb Lost Will. 

Onr Birthdays, and How to Improve them. 

The Holidays Abroad, or Bight at Last. 

Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By Kathleen 
Knoz. 

From Feasant to Frince, or The Life of Alexander Prinob 
MENScmKOFF. From the Russian by Madame Pibtzeer. 

William AUair, or Running awat to Sea. By Mrs. H. Wood. 



tt 
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Two Shillings and Sixpence each. Illustrated. 

Among the Zulus : the Adveatnres of Hans Sterk, South African 
Hunter and Pioneer. By Lieut. -Colonel A. W. Drayson, R.A. 

Boy's Own Toy Maker (The) : a Practical Illustrated Guide to the 
useful employment of Leisure Hours. By E. Landells. 200 
Illustrations. 

Children of the Olden Time. By the Author of <' A Trap to Catch 
a Sunbeam.*' 27 Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

Fairy Tales. Published by command of her Bright Dazzlingness 
Gloriana, Queen of Fairyland. By a Soldier of the Queen. 

GirPs Own Toy Maker (The), and Book of Recreation. By E. 

and A. Landells. With 200 Illustrations. 
Little Child's Fable Book. Arranged Progressively in One, Two 

and Three Syllables. 16 Page Illus. (4«. 6d. coloured, gilt edges.) 
Silly Feter: A Queer Story of a Daft Boy, a Princb, and a 

Miller's Daughter. By W. Norris. 
Spring Time; or, Words in Season. A Book for Girls. By 

Sidney Coz. Third Edition. 



A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF HALF-CROWN BOOKS. 
Cloth elegant, fully Illustrated 

African Fets : or, Chats about our Animal Friends in Natal, 
With a Skbtch of Kaffir Life. By F. Clinton Parry. 

Bunchy : or, The Children of Scarsbrook Farm. By Miss E. C. 
Phillips, Author of ** The Orphans," &c. 

*Ways and Tricks of Animals, with Stories about Aunt Mary's 
Pets. By liiiss Mary Hoopesl. 



\ 
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CO^knCAL PICTURE BOOKS. 

Two Shillings and Siocpence each. Coloured Plates^ 

fancy hoards, 

English Struwwelpeter (The): or Pretty Stories and Funny 
Pictures for Little Childrbn. After the 110th Edition of 
the celebrated German Work, Dr. Heinrich Hoffmann, 
Twenty-sixth Edition. Twenty-foar pages of Illustrations. 

Loves of Tom Tucker and Jittle Bo-Peep. Written and HIub- 
trated by Thomas Hoqd. 

Spectropia, or Surprising Spectral Illusions, showing Ghosts 
everywhere, and of any Colour. By J. H. Brown. 

Upside Down : a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the 
late W. McConnell, with Verses by Thomas Hood. 



Two Shillings, cloth elegant, with Illustrations, or with 
coloured plates, gilt edges. Three Shillings, 

Fanny and Her TVTamnia, or Easy Lessons for Childbbn. 

Good in Everything, or The Early History of Gilbert 
Harland. By Mrs. Barwell. 

Infantine Knowledge : a Spelling and Reading Book on a Popular 
Plan. 

Little Lessons for Little Learners, in Words of One Syllable. By 
Mrs. Barwell. 

Mamma's Bible Stories, for her Little Boys and Gibls. 
Mamma's Bible Stoiies (A Sequel to). 
Mamma's Lessons, for her Little Boys and Girls. 
Silver Swan (The): a Fairy Tale. By Madame db Ohatelain. 
Tales of School Life. By Aones Loudon. 
Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories (The). By Gbandfathbb 
Grey. 



Two Shillings each. 

Confessions of a Lost Dog (The). Repoi-ted by her Mistress, 
Frances Power Cobbe. With a Photograph of the Dog from 
Life, by Frank Hass. 

Home Amusements: a Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, 
Conundrums, Parlour G^ames, and Forfeits. 

How to Make Dolls' Furniture and to Furnish a Doll's Housb. 
With 70 Illustrations. Small 4to. 
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Two SliilUngs eajch — continued, 

ninstrated Fiiper Model Maker. By E. LAin>ELLS. 

Bhymes and Pictures about Bread, Tea, Sugab, Cotton, Ck>ALS, 
AND Gold. By William Newman. Seventy-two lUastrations. 
Price 28, plain ; Ss. 6(L coloured, 

*^* Each Subject may be had separately. Qd. plain ; Is, coloured. 

Scenes of Animal life and Gbaracter, from Nature and 
Recollection. In Twenty Platea. By J. B. 4to, fancy boards. 

Snnday Evenings with Sophia, or Little Talks on Great 
Subjects. By L. G. Bell. 

Surprising Adventures of the Clumsy Boy Crusoe (The). By 
Charles H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured Dlustrations. 
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A NEW UNIFORM SERIES. 

Pnce One Shilling and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, 

fully Illustrated, 

Angelo; or, The Pine Forest in the Alps. By Geraldinb 

E. Jewsburt. 5th Thousand. 
Aunt Annette's Stories to Ada. By Annette A. Salaman. 

Brave Nelly; or, Weak Hands and a Whjjno Heart. By 
M.E3 (Mrs. Gellie). Fifth Thousand. 

Featherland; or, How the Birds Lived at Greenlawn. By 

G. M. Fenn. 4th Thousand. 

Humble Life: a Tale of Humble Homes. By the Author of 

" Gerty and May,'* &c. 
Kingston's (W. H. G.) Child of the Wreck: or, The Loss of 

THE RoTAL George. 

Lee's (Mrs. R.) Playing at Settlers; or, The Faggot House. 
Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings 

of Animals. 
Little Lisette, the Orphan op Alsace. By M.E.B. (Mrs.* Gellie). 
Live Toys ; or. Anecdotes op our Four-legged and other Pets. 

By Emma Davenport. 
Long Evenings ; or. Stories for mt Little Friends. By Emtt.ta 

Marryatt. 
Three Wishes (The). By M.E.B. (Mrs. Gellie). 
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Price One Shilling and Sia^ence each, cloth elegant, 

Illustrated, 

Always Happy, or, Anecdotes of Feuz and ms Sister Serena. 
By a Mother. Twentieth Thousand. 

Every-Day Things, or Useful Knowledge respbctzng the prin- 
cipal Animal, Yegetable, and Mineral Substances in 
common use. 

Grandmamma's Belies, and her Stories about them. By E. E. 

BOWEN. 

Happy HolidayB : or, Brothers and Sisters at Home. By Emma 
Davenport. New and cheaper Edition. 

Holiday Tales. By Florence Wilford. Anther of « Nigel 
Bartram's Ideal," etc. 

Kingston (W. H. G.) The Heroic Wife; or, The Adventures op 
A Family on the Banks op the Amazon. 

Little Boebnek (The), from the German. Illustrated by Losson. 
Fancy boards (2s, coloured). 

Taking Tales for Cottage Homes. In Plain Language and Large 
Type. Four vols. 

May also be had in Two vols., 35. Qd. each ; or in the following 

12 parts, price 4d. each. 

N,B, — Each Tale is complete in itself, 

1. The Hiller of Hillbrook: a Kural 

Tale. 

2. Tom Trueman, a Sailor ix a 

Merchantman. 

3. Michael Hale and his Pamily in 

Oanada. 

4. John Armstrong, the Soldier. 

5. Joseph Bud^, the Australian 

Shkpherd. 

6. Life Undergronnd; or Dick, the 

Colliery Boy. 



7. Life on the Coast; or thr Littlc 

Fisher Girl. 

8. Adventures of Two Oxphaas in 

London. 

9. Ei^ Days on Board a Kan-of- 

war. 

10. Walter, the Foundling : a Tale of 

Olden Times. 

11. The Tenants of Sunnyside Fkrm. 

12. Holmwood: or, the New Zea- 

land Settler. 



Trimmer's (Mrs.) New Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 



A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF SHILLING VOLUMES. 

Cloth elegant. Illustrated, 

Among the Brigands, and other Tales of Adventure. New and 
cheaper Edition. Fourth Thousand. 

Ohristian Elliott: or, Mrs. Danveb's Fsize. By L. N. GoMrtr. 
New and cheaper Edition. Fourth Thousand. 

Wrecked, Not Lost; or Thb Pilot and ms Companion. By the 
Hon. Mrs. Dundas. New and cheaper Edition. Fifth Thousand. 
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THE FAVOUEITE LIBEAEY. 

New Editions of the Volumes in this Series are being issned, and 
other Volumes by Popular Authors will be added. 

Cloih elegant J with coloured frontispiece and title-page, 

One Shilling each. 

1. The Eskdale Herd Boy. Br Ladt Stoddabt. 

2. Ifn. Leicester's SohooL By Ohables and Mabt Laxb. 
8. The History of The Robins. Bt Mrs. Trimmer. 

4. Memoir of Bob, The Spotted Terrier. 

5. Keeper's Travels in Search of His Master. 

6. The Scottish Orphans. Bt Ladt Stoddabt. 

7. Never Wrong ; or, the Toung Disputant ; & It was only in Fun. 

8. The life and Perambulations of a Mouse. 

9. The Son of a Oenius. By Mrs. Hoflakd. 

10. The Daughter of a Genius. By Mrs. Hofland. 

11. Ellen, the Teacher. By Mrs. Hofland. 

12. Theodore; or, The Crusaders. By Mrs. Hofland. 

13. Bight and Wrong. By the Author of "Always Happy." 

14. Harry's Holiday. By Jefferys Taylor. 

15. Short Poems and Hymns for Children. 



/ 



Price One Shilling each, in various styles of "binding. 

The Picturesque Primer. 

Fragments of Knowledge for Little Folk. 

Easy Beading for Little Headers. 

The Nursery Companion. 

These Four Volumes contain about 450 jnctures. Each one being 
complete in itself and bound in an attractive paper cover. 

The Four Volumes bound together form the ^'Favourite Picture Booh," 

bound in cloih, price 5«. 

Australian Babes in the Wood (The) : a True Story told in Rhyme 

for the Young. Price Is, boards, 1». 6rf. cloth, gilt edges. 
GoWBlip (The). Fully Illustrated cloth, Is, plain; Is, 6d coloured, 
Daisy (The). Fully Illustrated clotb. Is plain; Is, Sd coloured. 
Dame Partlett's Farm. An Aooount of the Riches she obtained 
BY Industry, &c. Coloured Illnstrations, sewed. 
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One Shitting each — continued. 

Female Christian Names, and theib Teaohings. A Gift Book for 
Girls. By Mart E. Bromfield. Cloth, gilt edges. 

Oolden Words for Children, from the Book of Life. In English, 
French, and German. A set of Illuminated Cards in Packet. 
Or bound in cloth interleaved, price 2s. 6cf. gilt edges. 

Ooody Two Shoes: or The History of Little Margery Mean- 
well IN Rhyme. Fully Illustrated, cloth. 

Hand Shadows, to be thrown upon the WalL Novel and amusing 
figures formed by the hand. By Henry Bursill. New and 
cheaper Edition. Twelfth Thousand. Two Series in one. 

Headlong Career (The) and Woeful Ending of FrecocionB Piggy. 
By Thomas Hood. Hlustrated by his Son. Printed in colours. 
Fancy wrapper, 4to. Or mounted on cloth, untearable, 2s. 

Infant's Friend (The) ; or, Easy Reading Lessons for Young 
Children. Coloured Illustrations, sewed. 

Johnny Miller ; or Truth and Perseverance. By Felix Weiss. 

Nine lives of a Cat (The) : a Tale of Wonder. Written and Illus- 
trated by C. H. Bennett. 24 Coloured Engravings, sewed. 

Peter Piper. Practical Principles of Plain and Perfect Pro- 
nunciation. Coloured Illustrations, sewed. 

Plaiting Pictures. A Novel Pastime by which Children can 

construct and reconstruct pictures for themselves. Four 

Series in Fancy Coloured Wrappers. Oblong 4to. 

First Series. — Juvenile Party — Zoological Gardens— The Gleaner. 
Second Series. — Birds' Pic-nic — Cats' Concert — Three Bears. 
Third Series.— BUzid Man's Buff— ChildreA in the 'WoGd- Snow Man. 
Fourth Series. — Grandfather's Birthday— <Jymnasium — Playroom. 

Primrose PUgrimage (The) : a Woodland Story. By M. Betham 

Edwards. Illustrated by Macquoid. Sewed. 

Short and Simple Prayers, with Hymns for the ITse of 

Children. By the Author of "Mamma's Bible Stories." Six- 
teenth Thousand. Cloth. 

Whittington and his Cat. Coloured Illustrations, sewed. 



DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS. 

Mounted on cloth with coloured plates, One Shitting each. 

1. Cock Robin. I 3. Dame Trot and Her Cat. 

2. Courtship of Jennt Wren. | 4. House that Jack Built. 

6. Puss IN Boots 
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Price Sixpence earh. Plain ; One Shilling^ coloured. 

1. British AnimalB. Ist Series. 

2. British AnlmalH. 2iid Series. 
8. British Birds. . „, ^ ^ ■« i. «• 

4. Foreign Animals. Ist Series. \ niustrated by Habrhom 

5. Foreign ATilmals. 2nd Series. \ vybib. 

6. Foreign Birds. 

7. The Farm and its Scenes. 

8. The diverting history of John Gilpin. 

9. The Peacock at home, and Butterfly's BaU. 

10. History of Joseph. 1 

11. History of Moses. t Illastrated by Jomr 

12. life of onr Saviour. ( Gilbert. 

13. Miracles of Christ J 



His name was Hero. By the Author of *<The Four Seasons." 
Frontispiece by Sm W. Oaloott, R.A. Super Royal 16mo. 
price Is, sewed. 

By tlie Same Author. 

How I became a Governess. 3rd Edit. 2s, cloth ; 2s, 6(f., gilt edges. 

My Pretty Puss. With Frontispiece, Price 6rf. 

The Grateful Sparrow: a True Story. Fifth Edition, price 6d. 

The Adventures of a Butterfly. From the French of P. J. Stahl. 
Seven Engravings. Price Sd, 

The Hare that Found his Way Home. From the French of P. J. 
Stahl. Second Edition. Price Gd, 



I 



WORKS FOE DISTRIBUTION. 

A Woman's Secret ; or, How to Make Home Hapft. Thirty-third 
Thousand. 18mo, price Qd, 

By the same Author, uniform in size and price. 

Woman's Work ; or, How she can Help the Sick. 19th Thousand. 

A Chapter of Accidents ; or, The Motheb's Assistakt in Cases of 
BuBNS, Scalds, Guts, &c. Ninth Thousand. 

Pay to-day, Trust to-morrow ; illustrating the Evils of the Tally 
System. Seventh Thousand. 

Nursery Work ; or, Hannah Baker's First Place. Fifth Thousand. 

The Cook and the Boctor; or. Cheap Recipes and Useful 
Remedies. Selected from the three first hooks. Price 2dL 

Home Difficulties. A Few Words on the Servant Question. 4d. 

Family Prayers for Cottage Homes. Price 2d, 
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HISTORY. 

Britannia: a Collection of the Principal Passages in Latin Authors 
that refer to this Island, with Vocabulary and Notes. By 
T. S. Cayzbr. Illustrated with a Map and 29 Woodcuts. 
Crown 8vo. Price 8«. 6c?. 

Tme Stories from Ancient History, chronologically arranged from 
the Creation of the World to the Death of Charlemagne. 
12mo, 68, cloth. 

Mrs. Trimmer's Concise History of England, revised and brought 

down to the present Time. By Mrs. Milneb. With Portraits | 
of the Sovereigns. 65. cloth. 

Ehymea of Boyalty : the History of England in Verse, from the 
Norman Conquest to the reign of Victoria ; with a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. cloth. 

GEOGRAPHY. 

Ee-issue of 

Pictorial Geography, for the Instruction of Young Children. 
Price Is. 6d. ; mounted on rollers Ss. 6d. 

Gaultier's Familiar Geography. With a concise Treatise on the 
Artificial Sphere, and two coloured Maps, illustrative of the 
principal Geographical Terms. l6mo, Ss, cloth. 

Batler's Outline Maps, and Key, or Geoosafhioal and Bioqra- 
FmcAL EzBBOiSBS ; with a Sec of Coloured Outline Maps, designed 
for the use of Young Persons. By the late William Butler. 
Enlarged by the Author's Son, J. O. Butler. Thirty-sixth 
Edition. Revised 4s. 

Tabular Views of the Geography and Sacred History of Pales- 
tine, AND OF THE TRAVELS OF St. PaUL. By A. T. WhITB. 

Price 1», sewed. * 

GRAMMAR, &c. 

A Compendious Grammar, and Philolooical Hand-Book of thb 
English Language, for the use of Schools and Candidates for 
the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By J. G. Colqu- 
HOUN, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth 2s. 6d. 

Darnell, G. Grammar made Intelligible to Children. Being 

a Sisries of short and simple Rules, with ample Explanations of 
Every Difficulty, and copious Exercises for Parsing ; in Lan- 
guage adapted to the comprehension of very Young Students. 
New and Revised Edition. Cloth, Is. 

Darnell, G. Introduction to English Grammar. Price 3d, 
Being the first 32 pages of *' Grammar made Intelligible.*' 
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GRAMMAR—cow/iwweJ. 

Darnell, T. Paining Simplified : an Introduction and Companion 
to all GrammarR; consisting of Short and Easy Rules, with 
Parsing Lessons to each. Price Is. cloth. 

Loveohildfl, Mn. The Ghild's Grammar. 50th Edition. Od. cloth. 

A Word to the Wise, or Hints on the Gubsent Improprieties 
OP Expression in Writing and Speakinq. By Parrt 
GwYNNE. Sixteenth Thousand. 18mo, price Qd, sewed; or 
Is, cloth, gilt edges. 

Harry Hawkins's H-Book; showing how he learned to aspirate 
his |-|'s. Eighth Thousand. Sewed, price 6d. 

Prince of Wales's Primer (The). With 340 Illustrations by 
J. Gilbert. Price 6d. 

Darnell, G. Short and Certain Boad to Beading. Being a Series 
Easy Lessons in -which the Alphabet is so divided as to enable 
the Child to read many pages of Familiar Phrases before he has 
learned half the letters. Cloth, 6d. ; or in Four parts, paper 
covers, l^d. each. 

Sheet Lessons. Being Extracts from tbo above, piinted in very 
large, bold typo. Price, for the Set of Six Sheets, 6d.; or, 
neatly mounted on boards, 35. 



ARITHMETIC and ALGEBRA. 

Darnell, G. Arithmetic made Intelligible to Children. Being 
a Series of Gradually Advancing Exercises, intended to 
employ the Reason rather than the Memory of the Pupil ; with 
ample Explanations of Every DiflSculty, in Language adapted 
to the comprehension of very young Students. Cloth, 1*. 6d. 

* * This work may be had in Throe parts — Part I., price 6d. 
Part II., price i)d. Part III., price Gd A KEY to Parts II 
and m., i)rice Is. (Part I. does not require a Key.) 

Gayzer, T. S. One Thonsand Arithmetical Tests, or The 
Examiner's Assistant. Specially adapted, by a novel arrange- 
ment of the subject, for Examination Purposes, but also suited 
for general use in Schools. With a complete set of Examples 
and Models of Work. Price Is. 6d, 

Key with Solutions of all the Examples in the One Thousand 
Arithmetical Tests. Price 4s. 6d, cloth. The Answers only, 
price Is. 6d. cloth. 

One Thonsand Algebraical Tests ; on the same plan. 8vo, price 
2s. Qd cloth. 

Answers to the Algebraical Tests, price 2s. Bd. cloth. 
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ARITHMETIC, Ac—continued, 

Theory and Fnctioe of the Hetric System of Weights and 
Measnres. By Prof. Leone Levi, F.S.A., F.S.S. Sewed Is. 

EssentialB of Geometry, Plane and Solid (The), as taught in Ger- 
many and France. By J. R. Mobell. Numerons Diagrams. 
2s., cloth. 



Artizan Cookery and How to Teach it. By a Pupil of the 
National Training School for Cookery, South Kensington. 
Sewed, price 6d. 



NEEDLEWORK. 

By the Examiner of Needlework to the School Board for London. 

NEEDLEWOEE DEMONSTEATION SHEETS 

Exhibit, by Diagrams and Descriptions, the formation of Stitches in 

Elementary Needlework. The size of the Sheets is 30 x 22 inches. 

Price, 9d. each; or, mounted on rollers and varnished, 2s. 6d, 

Grafting Stookine Katerial... 1 Sheet 

Stookmg Web Stitch 1 

True IWarking Stitoh 1 

Alphabets for Harking ... 6 
Setting in Gathers or * * Stock- 
ing '^ Knotting or Seeding 
CE^glish Hethod) 1 



Whip Stitch for Frills, and 
Fern or Coral Stitoh ... 1 Sheet 

Heminizig, Seaming, and 
Stitohinr 1 

Button Hole ... ... ... 1 

Fisherman's Stitch for Braid- 
ing^Kets .„ 1 

Herring Bone 1 



»» 
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The Demonstration Frame for Class Teaching, with Special Needle 
and Cord. Price complete, 7s. GcL 

Plain Needlework arranged in Six Standards, with Hints for 
the Management of Classes, and Appendix on Simultaneous 
Teaching. Eighteenth Thousand. Price 6d. 

Plain Knitting and Mending arranged in Six Standards, with 
20 Diagrams. Eleventh Thousand. Price 6d, 

Plain Gutting Out for Standards IV., V., and VI., as now required 
by the Goyemment Educational Department. Adapted to the 
principles of Elementary Geometry. Fifth Thousand. Price Is. 

A set of the Diagrams referred to in the book may be had separately, 
printed on stout paper and enclosed in an envelope. Price Is. 

*^* These works are recommended in the published Code of the 

Educational Department, 



Needlework, Schedule in. Exemplified and Illnstrated. 

Intended for the use of Young Teachers and of the Upper 
Standards in Elementary Schools. By Mrs. E. A. Cuktis, a 
former Head Mistress of the Home and Colonial Training 
School. Cloth limp, with 30 Illustrations, price la. 
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~ DARNELL'S 
COPY-BOOKS 

FOR BOARD, PRIVATE, & PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 

Adapted to the Grades of the New Educational Code. 

DARNELL'S LARGE POST GOFT-BOOES, 

16 No8., 6d. eacli. 

The first ten of which have, on everv alternate line, appropriate and carefully- 
written copies in Pencil-coloured Ink. to be first writt^ oyer and then imitated, 
the remaining nmnbers haying Black Head-lines for imitation only, the whole 

O&ADUALLY AOyANCINO FROM A 8IMPLX 8TROKK TO A SUPERIOR SHALL HAKD. 



No. 

1. Elementary (Strokes, &c.) 

2. Single Letters. 

3, 4. Large Text (Short Words) . 

5. Text, I^^e Text, and Figures. 

6. Roimd Text, Capitals, and Figures. 

7. Text, Round and Small* 



No. 

8,9,10. Text, Bound, Small, and 

Figures. 
11, 12. Bound, Small, and Figures. 
13, 14. Bound and Small. 
15, 16. Small Hand. 



DARNELL'S FOOLSCAP COFT-BOOES, 

24 No8., oUonff, 3d. each, on" the same i»Uui; 
or, Superior Paper, Marble Covers, 4d. eaoli. 



"No. 

1. Elementary (Strokes, ftc.) 

2. Single Letters. 

3, 4. Large Text (Short Words). 

5. Text. Lax^ Text, and Figures. 

6. Text, Round, and Capitals. 

7. Round, Small, and Figures. 

8. Text, Round, and Figures. 



No. 

9. Round, Small, and Figures. 
10, 11. Round and Small. 
12, 18, 15. Round, Small, and Figures. 
14. Round and Small. 
16 to 20. Small Hand. 
21. Ornamental Hands. 
22 to 24. Ladies' Angular Writing. 



DARNELL'S UNIVERSAL COFY-BOOES, 

16 Nob., 2d. eacb, on tbe same plan. 

Jf.B, — Contents same as *" Post Copy'Books." 

ELEIklENTARY FRENCH and GERMAN WORKS. 
Le Babillard : an Amusing Introduction to the French Language. 

By a French Ladt Ninth Edition. 16 Plates. 2s. doth. 
Les Jennes Narrateurs, ou Pehts Oontbs Mobaux. With a Key 

to the difficult Words and Phrases. 8rd Edition. 2s. cloth. 
FiotoriaJ French Orammar (The). For the use of Ghildren. By 

Mabiv db la Votb With SO Illus. Royal 16mo, U, 6dL cloth. 
Bowhotham's New and Easy Method of Tiearning the French 

GttideiB. New Edition. 6d, 
Bellenger's French Word and Phrase Book; containing a select 

Vocabulary and Dialogues. New Edition. Price If. 

Der Schwatzer, or Tub Prattleb. An Amusing Introduction to 
the German Languas^e. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2s. cloth. 
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